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TO  THE 


RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

ROBERT 

EARL  OF 

Sunderland, 

Principall  Secretary  of  State  ^    One  of 
His  Majefiies  moft  Honourable 
'Privy  Council^  (jrc. 

My  Lord 

Since  1  cannot  promife  you  much  of  Poetry  in  my  Play,  *tis  but 
reafonable  ti  at.i  fli  jM  fecure  you  from  any  part  of  it  in  my 
Dedication.  And  indeed  I  cannot  better  diftinguifh  the  exadneft 
ofyourtaftefrom  that  of  other  men,  than  by  the  plainnefs  and 
fincerityof  my  Addrefs.  '  muft  keep  my  Hyperboles  in  referve  for  men 
of  other  underftandings  An  hungry  Appetite  after  praife :  and  a 
ftrong  digeftion  of  it,  will  bear  the  grofsneffe  of  that  diet :  But  one 
of  fo  criticall  a  judgement  as  your  Lord  .hip,  who  can  let  the  bounds  of 
■  juftand  proper  in  every  fubjed,  would  give  me  fmall  encouragement 
for  fo  bold  an  undertaking.  1  more  than  fufped,  n\v  Lord,  that  you 
wou'dnotdo  common  Jufticeto  your  felf:  and  therefore,  were  I  to 
give  that  Charadler  of  yon,"*  which  I  think  you  truly  merit,  I  wou'd 
make  my  appeal  from  your  Lordfhiptothe  Reader,  and  wou'd  juftify 
my  felf  from  flattery  by  thepnblique  voice,  whatever  proteftation  you 
might  enter  to  the  contrary  But  I  find  '  am  to  take  other  meafures  with 
your  Lordfhip lam  to  ftand  upon  my  guard  with  you,  and  to  ap- 
proach you  as  warily  as  Horace  ^vi  jiHgitftus. 

A  2 


Cm  male  Jipalpere ,  recakitrat  mdiejue  turns. 

AnilltimM,  or  an  extravagant  commendation,  wou'd  not  paft  upon 
you  :  but  you  wou'd  keep  offfuch  a  Dedicator  at  arms  end  ^  and  fend 
him  back  with  his  Encomi/msy  to  this  Lord,  or  that  Lady,  who  ftood 
in  need  of  fuQh  triffling  merchandife.  You  fee,  iijy  Lord,  what  an  awe 
you  have  upon  me,  when  I  dare  not  offer  you  that  incenle,  which  wou'd 
be  acceptable  toother  Patrons :  but  am  forcM  to  curb  my  felf,  from  a- 
fcrlbingto  you  thofe  honours,  which  even  an  Enemy  cou'd  not  deny 
yon.    Yet  1  muft  confefs  1  never  prac'lis'd  that  virtue  of  moderation 
(  which  is  properly  your  Charader  )  with  fo  much  reludlancy  as 
now.  For  it  hinders  nie  from  being  true  to  my  o  vn  knowledge,  in  not 
wutncifing  your  worth-,  and  deprives  me  of  the  only  means  vvhich  ihad 
left  to  iliew  the  world  thattrue  honour  and  uninterelR'd  refped  which 
I  have  always  payed  you.    Iwouldfay  fomevvhat,  if  it  were  poflible, 
which  might  diftinguifh  that  veneration   have  lor  you,  from  the 
flatteries  of  thoi^e  who  adore  your  fortune.  But  the  eminence  of 
your  condition,  in  this  particular,  is  n^y  uuhappinefs :  for  it  renders 
whatever  I  would  fay  fufpeded.    Profeffions  of  Service,  fubmiffions,. 
and  attendance,  are  the  prgdife  of  all  men  to  the  great :  and  com- 
monly  they  who  have  the  lea  ft  fincerity,  perform  them  beft ;  as 
they  who  are  leaft  ingag'd  in  love,  have  their -tongues  the  freefb  to 
counterfeit  a  palfion  :  for  my  own  part,  I  never  cou'd  fhake  bff  the 
rqftique  baflifulnefs  which  hangs  upon  my  nature;,  but  valluing  my 
lelf,  at  as  little  asl  am  worth,  H&ve  been  affraid  to  render  even 
the  common  duties  of  refpedto  thofe  who  are  in  pDwer.  The  Ce- 
remonious vifjts  which  are  generally  payed  on  fuch  occafons,  are 
not  my  tallent.  They  may  be  reaf  even  in  Courtiers;  but  they  ap- 
pear with  fich  a  face  of  intereft,  that  a  modeft  man  wou'd  rhink 
himfelf  in  danger  of  Having  his  fmcerity  millaken  for  his  defign. 
My  congratulations  keep  their  diftance,  and  pafs  no  farther  than 
n-iy  heart.  There  it  is,  that  I  have  all  the  joy  iniaginable  when  Ifee 
true  worth  rewarded  •,  and  virtue  uppermoft  in  the  world. 

If  therefore  there  were  one  to  whom  \  had  the  honour  to  be 
known  ^  and  to  know  him  fo  perfedly,  tl  at  I  could  fay  witbout 
flattery,  he  had  ah  the  depth  of  underftanding  that  was  requifite 
in  any  able  Statefman,  and  all  that  honefty  which  commonly  is 
wanting  ^  that  he  was  brave  without  vanity,  and  knowing  with- 
out pofitivenefs :  that  he  was  loyall  to  his  Prince,  and  a  lover  of 
his  Country^  that  his  principles  were  full  of  moderation,  and  all 
his  Councils  fuch  as  tended  to  heal  and  not  to  widen  the  breaches 
of  the  Nation  :  that  in  all  his  converfation  there  appear'd  a  na- 
tiye  candour,  and  a  defire  of  doing  good  in  all  his  adions;  if  fuch 


1  fJt  iL0yi}9'p^  i^^j^ti.U'irury . 

an  one  whom  1  have  defcrib'd,  were  at  the  helm ,  if  he  hadrifen 
by  his  merits,  and  were  chofen  out  in  the  neceffity  and  preffureof 
affairs,  to  remedy  our  confufions  by  the  feafonablenefs  of  his  ad- 
vice, and  to  put  a  ftop  to  our  ruine,  when  we  were  juft  rowl- 
ing  downward  to  the  precipice,  I  fliou*d  then  congratulate  the  Age 
in  which  i  liv'd,  for  the  common  fafety^  1  fhould  not  defpair 
of  the  Republique  though  Hannibal  were  at  the  gates-,  1  fhould 
fend  up  my  vows  for  the  fuccefs  of  fuch  an  adionas  Firgil  did  on 
the  like  occafion  for  his  Patron,  when  he  wasraifing  up  his  country 
from  the  defolations  of  a  civill  war. 

Hum  [alt  em  everfo  juvenem  fucmrrere  fecloy 
Ni  fnperi  prohisete, 

I  know  not  whether  I  am  running ,  in  this  extafy  which  is  now 
upon  me  :  I  am  almoft  ready  to  reaflume  the  ancient  rights  of  Po- 
etry to  point  out,  and  Prophecy  the  man ,  who  was  born  for 
no  lefTe  an  undertaking  ;  and  whom  pofterity  fliall  blefs  for  its 
accomplirnment.  Methinks  1  am  already  taking  fire  from  fuch  a 
Charader,  and  making  room  for  him,  under  a  borrovv'd  name 
amongft  the  Heroes  of  an  t  pic^He  Poem.  Neither  could  mine,  or 
fome  more  happy  Genius,  want  encouragement  under  fuch  a  . 
Patron. 

PoUlo  amat ndfiram^  qn^mvl^  fit  ruflica  ^JVfufam, 

Bnt  thefe  are  onfiderations  afar  off  n1y  Lord  :  the  farmer  part 
of  the  Prophecy  mmt  be  firit  accomplifhM  ;  the  quiei  of  the  isacion 
niuft  be  fecurM',  and  a  rautuall  truif,  betwixt  Prince  and  people  be 
renew'd :  and  then  this  great  and  good  man  will  have  'leifure  for  the  or- 
naments of  peace :  and  make  our  language  as  much  indebted  to  his  care, 
as  the  French  is  lo  the  memorie  of  tlieir  famous i^^VW/^^.  You  know 
My  Lord,  ho^v  low  he  lay'd  the  foundations  of  fo  great  a  work  : 
That  he  began  it  with  a  Grammar  and  a  DiUionary  ^  without 
which  all  thofe  Remarques  and  Obfervations,  which  have  fmce 
been  made,  had  been  performed  to  as  little  purpofe  as  it  wou'd 
be  to  conlider  the  furniture  of  the  Rooms  before  the  contr-ivance 
of  the  Houfe.  Propriety  mu.t  ftrft  be  dated,  ere  any  meafures  of 
elegance  can  be  taken.  Ntitiier  is  one  Vangeloi  fafficient  for 
fuch  a  work.  'T  was  the  employment  of  the  whole  Academy 
for  many  years  ,  for  the  pprfed  knowledge  of  a  Tongue,  was  • 
never  attained  by  anv  fingle  perfon.  The  Court,  the  CoHedge, 
and  the  Town,  mult  be  joyn'd  in  it.  And  as  our  Englilh  is  a 
cempofitiou  of  the. dead  and  living  Tongues,  there  is  required  a 

perfeftc 


i  be  t.ptjm  ueatcatory. 

^•^erfeil  knowledge,  not  onely  of  the  Greek  and  Latine,  but  of 
the  Old  German,  the  French  and  the  Italian  :  and  to  help  ail 
thefe,  a  converlation  with  thofe  Authours  of  our  own,  who  have 
written  with  the  fewcft  faults  in  profe  and  verfe.  But  how  bar- 
baroufly  we  yet  write  and  fpeak,  your  Lordfhip  knows,  and  I 
am  fiiiRciently  fenfible  in  my  own  Englifh.  For  1  am  often  put 
to  a  ftand,  in  confidering  whether  what  I  write  be  the  Idiom  of 
the  Tongue,  or  falfe  Grammar,  and  nonfence  couchM  beneath  that 
fpecious  Name  of  oAngUcifme.  And  have  no  other  way  to  clear 
my  doubts,  but  by  tranflatmg  my  Englifh  into  Latine,  and  there- 
by trying  what  fence  the  words  will  bear  in  a  more  ftable  lan- 
guage. 1  am  defirous  if  it  were  polTible,  that  we  might  all  write 
with  the  fame  certainty  of  words  and  purity  of  phraie,  to  which 
the  Italians  firll  arriv'd,  and  after  them  the  French  :  At  lealfc 
that  we  might  adva  nce  fb  far,  as  our  Tongue  is  capable  of  fuch 
a  fcandard.  It  wouM  i.^ortify  an  Englifh  man  to  conlider,  that 
from  the  time  of  Boccac  md  of  Petrarche,  the  ^calian  has  varied 
very  little  :  And  that  rhe  Engliih  of  Chuiicer  their  contemporary 
is  not  to  be  uad:riLOO('  vichouc  the  help  of  an  Old  Dicliomry, 
But  their  Goth  luyi  Va.idall  ^lad  :he  fortune  to  be  graffed  on  a 
Roman  flock  Oars  has  th?  d  fadvantage,  to  be  founded  on  the 
Dutch.  We  are  ful!  of  ^-onofyilables,  and  thofe  clogM  with  con- 
fonants,  and  our  pronunciation  is  effeminate.  AH  which  are  ene- 
mies to  a  fonnding  kaignage  :  'Tis  true  that  to  fapply  our  po- 
verty, we  have  tratficqucd  with  our  Neighbour  Nations  ^  by 
which  means  we  abound  as  much  in  words,  as  AmftercUm  does  in 
Religions  but  to  order  them,  and  make  them  ufefull  after  their 
admilTion  is  the  difficulty.  A  greater  progrefs  has  been  made  ia 
this,  fmce  his  Majefties  return,  then  perhaps  fmce  the  conqueft  to 
his  time.  But  the  better  part  of  the  work  remains  unlinilh'd  : 
And  that  which  has  been  done  alreadv,  fince  it  has  only  been  in 
the  pradlife  of  fbme  few  writers,  muft  be  digefled  into  Rules  ; 
and  Method  ;  before  it  can  be  profitable  to  the  General. 
Will  your  Lordfhip  give  me  leave  to  fpeak  out  at  laft  ?  and  to 
acquaint  the  world,  that  from  your  encouragement  and  patro- 
nage ,  we  may  one  day  exped  to  fpeak  and  write  a  language , 
worthy  of  the  Englifh  wit ,  and  which  foreigners  may  not  dif^ 
dain  to  learn.  Your  birth,  your  Education,  your  naturall  en-  | 
dowments,  the  former  Employments  which  you  have  had  abroad,  i 
and  that  which  to  the  joy  of  good  men  you  now  exercife  at 
home,  iecm  all  to  confpireto  this  deiign  the  Genius  of  the  Na- 
tion ieems  to  call  you  out  as  it  were  by  name,  ro  polifh  and  a-  ^< 
dorn  your  native  language,  and  to  take  from  it  the  reproach  of 
its  barbarity.   'Tis  upon  this  encouragement  that  I  have  adven- 

tur'd 


The  Epifile  Dedicatory. 

tur'd  on  the  following  Critique,  which  1  humbly  prefent  you  to- 
gether with  tlie  PJay  :  In  which,  though  I  have  not  had  the  iei- 
fure,  nor  indeed  the  encouragement  to  proceed  to  the  Principal 
Subjed  of  it,  which  is  the  words  and  thoughts  that  are  futable 
to  Tras^edie  ;  yet  the  whole  difcourfe  has  a  tendency  that 
way,  and  is  preliminary  to  it.  In  what  I  have  already  done ,  I 
doubt  not  but  1  have  contradidcd  fome  of  my  former  opinions, 
in  my  loofe  Eflays  of  the  like  nature  :  but  of  this,  I  dare  af- 
firm, that  It  is  the  fruit  of  my  riper  age  and  experience  ^  and 
that  felf-love,  or  envy  have  no  part  in  it.  The  application  to 
Englifh  Anthours  is  my  own ,  and  therein  perhaps  I  may  have 
err'd  unkBovvingly  :  But  the  foundation  of  the  rules  is  reafon,  and 
the  authority  of  thofe  living  Critiques  who  have  had  the  honour 
:o  be  known  to  you  abroad ,  as  well  as  of  the  Ancieuts ,  who  are 
not  leiTe  of  yonr  acquiintance,  Whatlbever  it  be,  I  fubmit  it  to 
yonr  Lordfhips  judgment,  from  which  I  never  will  appeal,  un- 
lefle  it  be  to  your  cool  nature,  and  your  candour.  If  you  can 
allow  an  hour  of  leifure  to  the  perufal  of  it,  I  ftiail  be  fortunate 
that  1  coiiM  fo  long  entertain  you  if  not,  I  fhall  at  leaft  have 
the  fatisfadion  to  know,  that  your  time  was  more  uftfiilly  employ'd 
upon  the  publique.    I  am, 


My  Lord, 


YourLordlhips  moll  Obedient 


Humble  Servant,  ^ 


The  PREFACE  to  the  Play. 

THe  Poet  ^fcliylus  was  hddin  the  fame  veneration  by  the  Athe- 
nians of  after  Ages  as  Shakefpear  ishyHs\  and  Longinus  has 
jiidgd^  inf  iVoHr  of  him^  that  he  had  a  noble  boldnejfe  of  expref-^ 
fwn^  and  that  his  imaginations  were  lofty  and  Heroickj.  but  on 
the  other  fide  Quintilian  affirms  j  that  he  was  daring  to  extrava-^ 
gance,  "^Tis  certain^  that  he  affcEted  pompous  words ^  and  that  his  fence  too  of- 
ten was  obfcurd  by  figures  :  Notwkhflanding  thefe  imperfeElions^  the  value 
of  his  Writings  after  his  deceaf  was  fptch^  that  his  Countrymen  ordair^d  an  e- 
qimlreward  to  thofe  Poets  who  could  alter  his  !  lays  to  be  Athtdon  the  Theater^ 
withthofe  whofe  produiiions  were  wholly  new  j  and  of  their  own.  The  cafe  is 
7wt  the  fame  in  England*,  though  the  diffcidties  ef  altering  are  greater^  and 
our  reverence  for  Shakefpear  mnch  more  jnjl'y  then  that  of  the  Grecians/ar 
iEfchylus.  In  the  Age  ofth.tt  foet^the  Greek  tongue  was  arrived  to  its  full 
perfeUion  ^  they  had  then  amongfi  them  an  exaSl  Standard  of  Writings  and  of 
Speaking  :  The  Englilh  Language  is  not  capable  offuch  a  certainty    and  we 
are  at  prefent  fo  far  from  ity  that  wc  are  wanting     the  very  Foundation  of  it, 
a  pevfetl  (jram?nar.  Tct  it  miifl  be  allowed  to  the  prefent  Age, that  the  tongue  in 
general  isfo  much  rcf'rPd  fince  Shakefpear's  time^that  many  of  his  words,  and 
more  of  bis  1  hrafcs^  are  fcarce  intelligible.  And  of  thofe  which  we  underhand 
fome  are  ungrammatical^  others  courfe  \  and  his  whole  ftile  is  fo  pefi-er^d  with 
figurative  cxpreffions^that  it  is  as  affeBe^  as  it  is  obfcure.    ^Tts  true,  that  in 
his  later  Plays  he  had  worn  off  fomewhat  of  therufl  ^  but  the  Tragedy  which  J 
have  undertaken  to  correEl,  was^  in  allprrbability^  one  of  hi4 fir fi  endeavours 
cn  the  Stage. 

The  Original  ftory  was  Written  hy  one  Loliius  a  Lombard-,  in  Latin  verfe^ 
and  Tranflated  by  Chaucef  into  Englifh  :  intended  I fuppofe  a  Satyr  on  the  Jn^ 
con  fancy  of  Wo  men:  I  find  nothing  of  it  among  the  Ancients-.,  not  fo  much  as  the 
■  name  once  Creflida  mention'^ d.  Shakefpear,  (^as  I  hinted^  in  the  Aprentxejlnp 
of  h^s  Writing.^  model dtt  into  that  Play ^  which  is  now  caWd  by  the  name  i  f 
Troilus  and  Crefiida  ^  but  fo  lamely  is  it  left  to  puj  that  it  is  ?jot  divided  into 
AHs:  which  fault  I  afcrihe  to  the  ABors^  who  Printed  it  after  Shakefpear's 
death  )  and  that  too.^  fo  carelefly^  that  a  more  uncorre^  Copy  1  never  faw*  for 
the  Play  it  fe If y  the  o^uthor  fe cms  to  have  begun  it  with  J ome  fire     the  Cha- 
ra^ersofP2LndcLTns  and  Therfitfes,  are  promtfing  enough    but  as  if  he  grew 
weary  of  his  task,  after  an  Entrance  or  two  ^  he  lets  "^em  [all  :  and  the  later 
part  of  the  Tragedy  is  nothing  but  a  confiifion  of  Drums  and  Trumpets.^  SxCur- 
fions  and  Alarms.    The  chief  ptrfons.^  who  give  name  to  the  Tragedy.^  are 
left  alive  :  Crti\id2i  is  falfe,  and  is  not  pumfii^d.   Tet  after  all.^  becaufe  the 
Shakefpear's,  and  that  there  appear' din  fome  places  of  it.y  the  ad- 
7nirableGenim  of  the  Author  *,  I  undertook^to  remove  that  heap  of'Ruhhifh.^  un- 
der which  many  excellent  thoughts  lay  wholly  hury'd.     ayfcco'rdingly,  I  new 
modePd  the  Plot  ^  tbrcw  out  many  unnecejfary  perfons  ;  improved  thofe  Cha- 
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rasters  Vphtch  were  le^miy  arid  left  mfiriijlj''d:  .ts  Hedor,  Trolius^  Fa-nda- 
xus  and  Therfites  ^  and  aided  that  i?/ Andromache.  After  thiSy  I  made 
with  no  [mall  trouble^  an  Order  and  Connexion  of  all  the  "Scenes  ;  removing 
them  from  the  places  where  they  were  inartificially  fet :  and  though  it  wm  im- 
fojfihle  to  keep  "^em  all  mhrohen^  hecaufe  the  Scene  mnfl  he  fome times  in  the  City^ 
and  fometimes  in  the  Campy  yet  I  have  Jo  order  d  them  that  there  is  a  coherence 
of  em  with  one  another^  and  a  dependence  on  the  maindefign  :  no  leaping  from 
Troy  to  the  Grecian  Tcnts^  and  thence  back^agatn  m  the  fame  Act  but  a  due 
proportion  of  time  alLw'dfor  every  motion,  I  need  not  fay  that  1  have  refmd 
his  Langm^ie^which  before  w.u  obfL'te-,  but  I  am  willing  to  acknowledg^that  a^ 
I  have  oft  en  drawn  hi^s  Englipj  nearer  to  onr  times  f^  I  have  fomtimes  conformed 
my  own  to  his:  &  cor.fequently^thc  Language  is  not  altogether  fo  fnre^asit  is  fig- 
mficant.  The  Scenes pf  Pandarus  and CrelTida,  of  froilus  and Pandarus,  of 
A.nAxQVC\Zz\\^WithWt^<dX  aid  thjTrojans^  in  the  fccond  AFly  arc  wholly 
New  :  together  with  that  c/Neilor  and  lllyires  with  rheriites  j  and  that 
of  Therfites  with  Ajax  and  Achilles.  /  will  not  weary  my  Reader  with  ths 
Scenes  which  a  -e  added  t?/'Pandaras  and  th?  Lovers^in  the  Third  ^  and  thofe 
<?/Therfites,  which  are  wholly  altered :  but  I  cannot. omit  the  lafl  Scene  in  it^ 
whichisalmoft  half  the  Acl.^hetwixtTro'dus  and  He(5lor.  The  occaflon  of 
raifing  it  was  hinted  to  me  by  Mr.  Better  ton  .•  the  contrivance  and 
working  of  it  was  my  own.  They  who  thinkjo  do  me  an  injury^  by  faying  that 
it  is  an  imitation  of  the  Scene  betwixt  Brutus  and  Cafliiis,  do  mean  honour^  by 
fi'ppofing  J coHld imitate  the  incomparable  Shakel|)ear  bptt  let  meaddy  that  tf 
Shakefpears  Scene  ^  or  that  fadty  C^py  of  it  in  Amintor  a?/ d  Meiantius  had 
never  been, yet  Euripides  hadfarnif^d  me  with  an  excellent  example  in  his 
Iphigenia, Agamemnon  ^;Wj!eneJaus  :  and  from  thence  indeedy 
the  Lift  turn  of  it  is  borrowed.  The  occafion  which  Shakcfpear,  Enripides,^;^^ 
F.' etcher,  h.avc  all  ta^^n^  is  the  fame -y  grounded  npon  Friendjhip  :  and  the 
qtarcl  of  two  virtHom  r/ieny  raisdby  natural  degrees^  to  the  extremity  ofpaf- 
fton^  is  conduced  in  all  three  ^  to  the  declination  of  the  fame  paffion  *,  and  con^ 
cl.'i4' s  with  a  warm  renewing  of  their  Friendjhip.  But  the  particular  ground- 
\vorkwhich^\v^^^^^t2.x  has  tak^n^  ts  incomparably  the  beft  :  Becaufe  he  has 
not  only  chofcn  two  thegreatefc  Heroes  of  their  Are^hut  has  likewife  inter  efted 
the  Liberty  of^oiTi^ytnd  rherr  own  h:nors^whi  wrre  the  redeemers  of  it.,in  this 
debate.  And  if  he  has  made  Brutus  i??'?^?  was  naturally  a  patient  man^  fi'y 
into  excefs  at  fir  ft ;  let  it  be  remembred  in  his  defence  y  thatjuft  before^  he  has  re- 
ceivdthe  news  nfVottms  death  :  w'iom  thel'oet  on  purp:^Jenegle^ing  a  little 
chronology.,  fuppofes  to  have  dy' d  before  Brutus.,  only  to  give  him  an  occafim 
of  being  more  eaftly  exajperated.  Add  to  thisy  that  the  injury  he  had  receivd 
from  Cafllns,  had  long  been  brooding  in  his  mind ;  and  that  a  melancholy  man^ 
upon  confid.eratton  of  an  affront  y  efpecially  from  a  Friend.,  would  be  more  eager 
in  his  pajfion.,  than^hewho  had  given  it^  th.ugh  naturally  more  cholerickj  Eu^ 
r:\Y>idQ'i  whom  I  have  follow' d^  has  raised  the  quarrel  betwixt  two  'Brothers 
who  w  re  fiends.  The  fourtdat  ion  of  the  Scene  was  this  :  The  Grecians  wer^ 
wind-bound  at  the  Fort    Aulis,  and  the  Oracle  hadfaidy  that  they  could  no^ 

2l  Sail^ 
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Sail^  mlefs  Agamemnon  deliver  d  up  his  Daughter  to  be^acrific^d :  he  re- 
f fifes    his  Brother  Menelaus  nrges  the  fithlick  [^fety\  the  Father  defends  him- 
felf^  by  arguments  of  natural  affeUien^  and  hereupon  they  quarrel.  Ps.^zm.tx^- 
uonisatlaftconvtnc'd^  andpromifes  to  deliver  up  Iph  igQmz^  but  fo  pajfw- 
n at ely  laments  his  lofs^  that  Mtn^l^us  is grievd  to  huv^  been  the  occafwn  of 
tt^  andbya  return  of  h^ndnefs^  offers  to  intercede  for  him  with  the  GrQchns^ 
that  his  Daughter  might  not  be  ^aerified.  But  my  friend  Mr.  Rymcr  has  fo 
largly,  and  with  fo  much  judgement  defcrib'd  this  Sce,My  in  comparing  it  with 
that  ^)/Melantius  and  Amintor,  that  it  is  fuperfluousto  fay  niorr  of  it :  J  only 
nam'dthe  heads  of  it^  that  any  re af unable  man  ml^ht judge  it  w.tsfrom  thence 
I  model  d  my  Scene  betwixt  Troiliis  and  Hedlor.  J  will  conclude  my  reflexi- 
ons on  it^  wUh  a pajfage  of  Longinus^  concerning  Plato's  imitation  of  Wo- 
mer :    We  ought  not  to  regard  agood  imitation  as  a  theft  ;  but  as  a  beamfull 
'  Id^ea  of  him  who  undertai^s  to  imitate^by  forming  himj'elfon  the  invention  and 
'  the  workjyf  another man'y  for  he  enters  into  the  lifts  ul^  a  new  wreftler,  to  dif 
^pute  the  priz.e  with  the  former  Cha?npion.  This  fort  of  emulation  y^yjHefiod,.. 
^  is  honourable  'Aytt^Y^  eT'  %fti  ir/  ^  p  ^Jc  its  t¥ —When  we  combat  for  f^itlory  with 
*■  a  Hero^  and  are  not  without  glory  even  in  our  overthrow.  Thofe  great  men 
^  whom  wep'-opofe  to  our  felves  as  patterns  of  our  imitation,  ferve  us  as  a  Torch^ 
^  which  is  lifted  up  before  us^  to  enlighten  ourpajfage  ;  a  7d  often  elevate  our 
thoughts  as  high^  as  the  conception  we  have  of  our  Anthors  Cjenius, 
I  have  been  fo  tedious  in  three  Ach^  that  I  ^jdl  contra^}  my  felf  in  the  tWo 
lafl.    The  beginning  Scenes  of  the  fourth  Ati  are  cither  added,  or  changed, 
wholly  by  me  ;  the  middle  of  it  is  Shakelpear  alter'' d^  and  mingled  with  my 
own,  three  or  four  of  the  laj}  Scenes  are  altogether  new .    oy^nd  the  whole  Fifth 
Atl^  both  the  Plot  and  the  Writing  are  my  own  Additions. 

"B  ut  having  written  fo  m.uch  for  imitation  of  what  is  excellent ,  in  that  part 
of  the  Preface  which  related  only  to  my  felf    methinksitwmld  neither  be  un- 
profitable nor  unpleafant  to  enquire  how  far  we  ought  to  imitate  our  own  Poets^ 
Shakefpear  and¥lQtchQV  in  their  Tragedies  :  And  this  will  occafwn  another 
encjuiry^  how  thofe  two  Writers  differ  between  themfelves  :  but  fince  neither 
vfthefe  quefcions  can  be  folvd  unlefs  fome  meafurcs  befirft  takin,  by  which  we 
may  be  enabled  tojuJge  truly  of  their  Writings  :  Ifnall  endeavour  as  briefly  as 
I  can^  to  d.i [cover  the  grounds  and  reafon  of  all  Criticifm^  appljin.r  them  in  this 
place  only  to  Tragedy.  Ariftotle  with  his  Interpreters^  and  Horace,  and 
Longmus,  are  the  Authors  to  whom  I  owe  my  lights-^  and  what  part  foevcr 
of  my  own  Plays^  or  of  this  ^  which  no  mending  could  make  regular^  fi  all  fall 
under  the  condemnation  of  fuch  Judges,  it  would  be  impudence  in  me  to  defend. 
J  thinkjtno  fhameto  retratl  my  crrors^andam  wMpUas  d  to  fuffer  in  the  caufe, 
if  the  Art  may  be  improvd  at  my  ex^ence  :  /  thercfo-^e  proceed  to^ 

The  Groundsof  Criticifln  in  Tragedy. 

T^Ragedy  is  thusdefindby  Av'iitotle,     omiting  what  I  thought  unnecef- 
fary  in  his  Definition.  )  "^Tis  an  imitation  of  one  intire^  great^  and  proba- 
Mfa^ion  ;  not  told  but  reprefented^  which  by  moving  in  us  fear  and  pity^  is 

conducive 
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conducive  to  the  furgmgof  thofe  two  faffwnsjn  our  minds.  (tyUsre  Ltr^ly  thm^ 
Tragedy  dtfcribes  or  f aims  an  AtUon^  which  AEhionnw^  ha,vc  allthepropne- 
ties  above  na  n' d,  Ftrfl,  it  mitfihe  one  or  ftngle^  that  isj  it  miift  not  be  a 
Hiftory  of  one  Mans  life:  S^ppofe  (^/Alexander  the  Great^  or  Julius  Cxizr, 
yptt  one  Jingle  a^ion  of  theirs. This  condemns  ^//Shakelpears  HifioricalPiays^ 
which  are  rather  Chronicles  reprefentcd^  than  Tragedies^  and  all  double  aEii- 
on  of  Flays.    As  to  avoid  a  Satyr  upon  others j  J  will  mal^e  bold  with  my 
Marriage- A-la- Mode,  vph^rc  there  are  manifeft'ly  two  A^ionSf  not  de^ 
pending  on  one  another:  but  in  Oedipus  there  cannot  properly  be  faid  to  be 
two  Atlions^  becanfe  the  love  of  Adr^diUS  and  EundlcQ  has  a  neceffary  de^ 
pendance  on  the  principal  dcfign^  into  which  it  is  woven.  The  natwralreafon  of 
this  Knit  is  plain^  for  two  diff  erent  independant  a^ions^  diflraU  the  attention 
and  concernment  of  the  Audience   and  confcq%ently  deftroy  the  intention  of  the 
Poet:  Ifhis  h  ufincf she  to  move  terror  and  pity  ^  and  om  of  his  Athions  he  Co- 
mical^ t\yc  other  Tragical^  the  former  will  divert  the  people^  and  utterly  ma^^^ 
^oid  his  greater  purpofe.  Therefore  as  in  Perjpe^ive^  fo  in  Tragedy  y  there 
miifl  he  a  point  of  fight  in  which  all  the  lines  terminate :  Otherwife  the  eye  wan- 
ders^ andthe  workjsfalfe.  This  w.u  the  practice  of  the  Grecian  Stage.  But 
Terence  made  ^n  innovation  in  the  Roman  :  allhis  Plays  have  double  Atii- 
ons   for  itwa^hiscuftome  to  Tranflate  two  Greek  Comedtes^  and  to  weave 
them  into  one  of  his^  yet  fo^  that  both  the  AEiions  were  Comical  \  and  one  was 
principal^  the  other  but  fecondary  or  fuofer  vient.  And  this  has  obtain  d  on  the 
hn^Xi^Stage^  to  give  us  the  pleafure  of  variety. 

As  the  (tAftion  ought  to  be  ene^  it  ought  04  fuch,  to  have  Order  in  ity  that 
is^  to  have  a  natural  beginning,  a  middle^  and  an  end  \  A  natural  beginning 
y^y^-Ariftotle,  is  that  which  could  not  neceffarily  have  been  placed  after  ano- 
ther thing)  and  fo  of  the  refi.  This  confederation  will  arraign  all  Hays  after  the 
new  model  of  Spanifh  PlotSy  where  accident  is  heaped  upon  accident  and  that 
w'rxh  is  fir  ft'  might  as  reafonahly  he  lafl  :  an  inconvenience  not  to  he  remedy  ed^ 
hu!  by  makj^^'g  one  accident  naturally  produce  another^  ctherwife'tis  a  Farce y 
^and  not  a  PUy.  Of  this  nature^  is  the  Slighted  Maid  where  there  is  no  Scene 
in  ihefirfi  Att,  which mi^ht  not  by  asgoodrcafon  be  in  the  fifth.  And  if  the 
Action  ought  to  he  one^  the  Tragedy  ought  Itkewije  to  conclude  with  the  ABi- 
on  of  it.  Thus  in  Muitapha,  the  Play  fiiould  naturally  have  ended  with  the 
death  of  Zzn^QV^  and  not  have  given  the  grace  Cup  after  Dinner  ^  of  Soly- 
man'.",  divorce  from  Roxolana. 

.  The  following  properties  of  the  Aclion  are  fo  eajy,  that  they  need  not  my  ex* 
pUining.  It  ought  to  he  great  ^  and  to  confift  of  great  Perfons^  to  difiinguifh  it 
from  Co7Kedy  where  the  ABion  is  trivial^  andthe  perfons  of  inferior  rank* 
The  lafl  quality  of  the  aUion  is,  that  it  ought  to  he  probable^  as  well  as  admi- 
rable and  great.  'Tisnot  neceffary  that  there  Jhould  be  Hijlorical  truth  in  it ; 
hut  always  neceffary  that  there fhouldbe  a  likenefs  oftrmh,  fomething  that  is 
more  then  barely  poffibUy  probable  being  that  which  fuccceds  or  happens  o finer 
tlom  it  miffes.  To  invent  therefore  a  probability  j  and  to  make  it  wonderfntl^  is 
the  mofl  difficult  undertaking  in  the  Art  of  Poetry::  fokthat^  vphich  is  not  won- 
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der fully  isnotgreat^  an^i  that  which  is  not  probable^  will  not  delight  a  reaf on- 
Me  Audience.  This  aBionthm  defcrib'^dy  muflhe  reprefented  and  not  told^ 
to  diftinguijh  Dramatic  Poetry  from  Epic  :  hut  Ihaflen  to  the  end^  or  fcope 
of  Tragedy    which  is  to  reBify  or  purge  our  paffionsyfear  and  pity. 

To  inflruB  delightfully  is  the  general  ^ndofall  Poetry:  Philofophy  infiruEls^ 
hpLt  it  performs  its  workby  precept. :  which  is  not  delightfully  or  not  fo  delight- 
full  as  Example,  To  purge  the  pajfwns  by  Example ^  ts  therefore  the  particular 
i'^iflniciion  which  hclo  figs  to  Tragedy.  K^p'in  a  judicious  Cr  it  ic^  has  obfervd 
fr(?/«  Ariftotle,  that  pride  and  want  of  commlferation  are  the  mofi  predomi- 
nant vices  in  Mankinde  :  there  fore  tfi  cure  us  of  th.fe  two.,  the  inventors  of 
Tragedy^  have  ch  of  en  to  work^upon  two  other  pajfwns^  which  are  fear  and 
pity.  We  are  wrought  to  fear  y  by  their  feting  before  our  eyes  fome  tcrfible  ex-- 
ajnple  of  misfortune.,  wh^ch  hapned  toperfons  of  the  highefi  Quahty  ;  for  fuch 
an  aciion  demonfirates  to  u^s^  that  no  condition  is  privileg  dfrcm  the  turns  of 
fortune :  this  miifi  of  ncccffity  caufe  terror  in  u^^  and  confequently  abate  our 
pride.  But  when  we  fee  that  the  mofi  virtunUy  as  Well  a^  the  great  efl^  are  not 
exempt  from  fuch  misfortunes^  that  confiderdtion  moves  pity  in  us  :  andinfen^ 
fibly  works  us  to  behclpfidlto,  and  tendir  over  the  diflrefPd.,  which  is  the 
noble f:  and.  mofi  God-W^  of  moral  virtues.  Here  ^tis  obfervjble.,  th.tt  it  is  ab- 
folutely  'ncccjfaryto  m^k^am.rnvircuo.'^rs^  if  we  de fire  he  fljouldbe  pity  d  :  We 
Lament  not.,  but  dett ft  a  wicked  man^  we  are  glad  when  ^e  behold  his  crimes 
are  puniflid,  and  that  Poetical  juf'tice  is  done  upon  him.  Euripides  w?,/^  cen- 
fur'^d  by  the  Critics  of  his,  tim^y  for  making  his  chief  characters-  too  wicked  : 
for  example.,  P  Ir^dra  though Jhe  lov  d  her  Son-in-law  with  reluBancy.,  and 
that  it  was  acurfe  upon  her  F.amily  for  offending  Venus  yet  was  ths'ught  too 
til  a  pattern  for  the  Stage.  Shall  we  therefore  banijh  all  charaEiers  of  villany? 
}  confc fs  I  am  not  of  that  opinion  ;  but  it  is  neccfftry  that  the  Hero  of  the  Play 
be  not  a  Villain :  that  is.,  the  char atlers  which  fnyuld  mo  ve  our  pity  ought  to 
have  virtuous  inclinations.,  and  degrees  of  morall  gOudnejs  in  them.  As  for  a 
perfetl  charaEler  of  virtue  y  it  never  was  in  Nature and  therefore  there  can 
be  no  imitation  of  it :  but  th:re  are  allays  of  frailty  to  be  allow' d  for  the  chief 
PerfonSy  yet  fo  that  the  good  "^hichi^  in  them,  jljiil  outweigh  the  bad  \  and 
confequently  ieave  room  for  punifhment  on  the  one  fidey  and  pity  on  the  other. 

After  ally  if  any  one  will  askme.,  whether  a  Tragedy  cannot  be  ynade  upon 
any  other  grounds  y  than  thofe  of  exciting  pity  and  terror  in  us  ?  BofTu,  the 
befl  of  modern  Critics.,  anfwers  thus  in  general :  That  all  excellent  Arts,  and 
particularly  that  of  Poetry^  have  been  invented  and  brought  to  perfeEiion  hy 
men  of  a  tranfcendent  (J'enius  ;  and  that  therefore  they  whopraciice  afterwards 
the  fame  Arts.,  are  obliged  to  tread  in  their  footfleps^  and  to  fearch  in  their 
Writings  the  foundation  of  them  :  for  it  isnotjuflthat  new  Rules  flnulddeftroy 
the  authority  of  the  old.3ut  Rapin  writes  more  particularly  thus:  That  no  paffi- 
ons  inafiory  are  fo  proper  to  move  our  concernment  as  Fear  and  Pity  ;  and  that 
It  is  fromour  concernment  we  receive  our  pleafure^is  undoubted ;  when  the  Soul 
.  beiomes  agitatedwith  fear  for  one  char  atter.,or  hope  for  another  then  it  is  that 
pe  are  pie  as"* d  in  Tragedy, by  the  inter  eft  which  wc  taki  in  their  adventures. 

Here 
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Here  therefore  the  general  anfwer  ?n  ay  be  jriven  to  the  firfl  cjueftion^  how 
far  \V€  ought  to  imitate  Sbakefpcar      Fletcher  in  their  ^iHots  ^  namely  that 

ought  to  follow  them  fo  fir  only^  as  they  have  Copy'^d  the  excellencies  of  thofe 
who  invented  and  brought  to  f  erf etlion  Dramatic  Poetry  :  thofe  things  only 
excepted  which  Religion,  cuftoms  of  Countries^  Idioms  of  Languages^  &(:. 
have  alter  d  in  the  Sitperfiru^itres,  but  not  in  the  foundation  of  toe  defign. 

HowdefeBive  Shakeipcar  an:i  Fletcher  have  been  in  all  their  'Tbts^  Mr,. 
Ryvner  has  dtfcover'^d  in  his  Criticifins ;  neither  can  wj,  who  folbw  them^be 
excused  from  the  fame  or  great,  r  errors  ;  which  are  the  more  impardor.d  U  tn 
becaife  we  want  the.  r  beautic:  to  copwt^rvcil  our  faults.  The  bc/l'  of  tj.  ir  dc- 
fignsy  the  moft  affroachi?7g  ti)  ^^ntiqui  y,  and  the  mo  ft  conducing  to  move  fity^ 
IS  the  King  and  no  King  whi^ch  if  the  Farce  of)^^[\\xs  were  thown  away^  is 
of  that  inferior  fort  ofTragedl  s^  which  end  with  a  profp.rous  event.  'Tis  pro- 
bably deriv'^df  om  the  ftory  cf  OKdipiis,  with  the  character  of  .Alexander 
the  Great,  in  his  extravagancies^  given  to  Arbaces.  The  talking  of  this 
TUy,  amcngft  ?7  any  oth:rs^  I  cannot  wholly  afcribe  to  the  excellency  of  the 
atlicn  ;  for  J findc  it  m.vi''gw\Kn  tt  is  read:  "^tis  true^  the  faults  of  the  Plot 
are  fo  evidently  proved.,  that  thy  can  no  longer  be  dmy  d.  The  beauties  of  it 
ffntji  therefore  lie  either  in  the  iiv:ly  touches  of  the  pajfions  :  or  we  mufi  con- 
chfde^  as  I  thrnkjwe  m'-y^  that  even  in  tmperfecl  Plots  ^  there  are  Ufs  degrees  of 
Natmr^  by  which  fame  faint  emotions  of  pity  and  terror  are  rais'd  in  m  :  as 
a  i:fi  Ergi  it  w.llraif  alcfs  proportion  of  weighty  though  not  fo  ?nuch  as  one  of 
AiqK\\\'\C(^Z^  makings  for  nothing  can  move  our  nature^  but  by  fon.e  natural 
reafon,  which  works  upon  pafjions.  ^ndfmcewe aik^owledge  the  ejfe^^  there 
muf  be  fome thing  in  the  cavfe. 

The  difference  bitween  Shakefpear^W  Fletcher  in  their  Plotting fp ems  to 
be  this\  th at  generally  nwves  more  terror ^and  Fletcher  more  com- 

paffion For  the  firfl  had  a  more  M  ifcuiine^  a  bolder  and  more  fiery  Genius  ; 
the  Second  a  more  foft  and  Wonutniflj.  Fn  the  mechanic  beauties  of  the  Plot^ 
which  are  the  Obfervation  of  the  t  hree  Unities^  TimCj  Place,  and  Aclion^ 
they  are  both  deficient  ^^/f  Shakefpear  w^t/?.  Ben.  John  Ton  reformed  thofe 
errors  in  his  (fomedies^  yet  one  of  Shakel'pcar's  wr^s  Regular  before  him  : 
which  is,  The  Merry  Wives  of  AVindfor.  For  what  remains  concerning 
the  defign^yoH  are  to  be  refePd  to  our  ^nglifii  C  t:  ic.  That  method  which  he  has 
prefcriPd  to  ratf  it  from  miftake,  or  ignoran-ce  of  the  crime,  is  certainly  the 
beji  though  'tis  not  the  only  :  for  amongfl  all  the  Tragedies  ^^/Saphocles,  there 
is  but  one^  OEdipus,  which  is  wholly  built  after  that  model, 

After  the  Plot,  which  is  the  foundation  of  the  T  lay,  the  next  thing  to  which 
we  ought  to  apply  our  Judgment  is  the  manners^  for  now  the  Poet  comes  to  work^ 
above  ground :  theground-worhjndeed  is  that  which  is  moft  neceffary^  04  that 
upon  which  depends  the  fir  mnefs  of  the  whole  Fabric  ;  yet  tt  flrikes  not  the  eye 
fomuch^  as  t  he  beauties  or  imperfeElions  ef  the  manners^  the  thoughts  and  the 
expreffions. 

The  firfi  J^ule  whichBo^Tu,  prefer ibes  to  the  Writer  of  an  Heroic  Poem^ 
And  which  holds  too  by  the  fame  reafon  in  all  "Dramatic  T  oetry^  is  to  make  the 
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ffioral  of  the  work^^)  that  isy  to  lay  down  to  ymrjclfvphat  that  precept  ofmorali" 
tyjhailbe^  \vhkh you  xvoddinfir^piatc  into  the  people  :  a6  namely y  Homer's, 
(  which  I  have  Co  fy  din  my  OoVi(:\piQ?i  of  Q\:d,i\d.^^  )  ivas^  that  Vnion  pre- 
ferves  a  Com  on-wealthy  and  difcord  deftroys  it.  Sophocles,  im  his  OEdipils, 
that  no  man  is  to  he  accounted  happy  before  his  death.  "^Tisthe  Moral  that  dt- 
reth  the  whole  acrion  of  the  I  lay  to  one  center  ^  and  that  aBion  or  Fabtey  is 
the  example  built  upon  the  moralj  which  confirms  the  truth  of  it  to  our  experi- 
ence :  when  the  Fable  is  defign^dj  then  and  not  before ^  the  Ferfons  are  to  be 
introduced  with  their  manner Sj  chara^ers  andpajfions. 

The  manners  m  a  Foem,  are  underflood  to  he  thofe  inclinations y  whether 
natural  or  acquirdy  which  move  and  carry  m  to  aHlons^  good,  bad,  or  indiffe^ 
rent  in  a  Flay ;  or  which  incline  theperfons  to  fuchy  orfuch  anions  :  I  have  an^ 
ticipated  part  of  this  dtfcourfe  already  y  in  declaring  that  a  Foet  ought  not  to 
Tnake  the  manners  perfe^ly  good  in  his  befi'  perfonsy  but  neither  are  they  to  be 
Tnore  wicked  in  any  of  his  charaBers,  than  necejfity  requires.  T'o  produce  a  V^il" 
lainy  without  other  rcafon  than  a  natural  inclination  to  villany^  is  in  Foetry 
to  produce  an  effeEl  without  a  caufe  :  and  to  maks  him  more  a  Villain  than  he 
hasjpifi  reafon  to  he,  ts  to  make  an  effect  which  is  fironger  then  the  caufe, 

T'he  manners  arife  fro '.i  many  ca:  fes  \  and  are  either  difitnguifi' d  by  com- 
plexiony  as  choleric  and  phlegmatic,  cr  by  the  differences  of  Age  or  Sex,  of 
Climates  y  or  Quality  of  the  perfonsy  or  their  pre fcnt  condition  :  they  are  like- 
wife  to  be  gather  d from  the  fever al  Virtues^  Vices  y  or  Faffionsy  and  many  o- 
ther  common-places  which  a  Foet  mufibe  fuppoidto  have  learn  d  from  natural 
Thilofophy,  Ethics^  and  Hifiory 'y  of  all  which  whofoever  is  ignorant y  does  not 
deferve  the  Name  of  Foet. 

But  as  the  manners  are  ufefull  in  this  Art^  they  may  be  all  comprised  under 
thefe  general  heads  :  Firfly  they  muft  be  apparent,  that  is  in  every  charaBer 
of  the  Flay,  fome  inclinations  of  the  Fcrfcnmufi  appear  :  and  thefe  are  jhown 
in  the  aHi-ons  and  difcourfe.  Secondly  the  manners  mufl  he  fuitahle  or  agreeing 
to  the  Verfons  ^  that  isy  to  the  Age y  Sex,  dignity  y  and  the  other  general  heads 
of  <tyi4a7ncrs :  thus  when  a  Foet  h^ts  given  the  Dignity  of  a  King  to  one  of  hi^ 
ferfons  y  in  all  his  aEiions  andfpeeches,  that  per fon  mnfi  dif cover  Aiajefty^  Mag- 
.  nanimity,  andjealoufy  of  power  ;  hec^nfe  thefe  are  futable  to  the  general  man- 
ners of  a  King.  The  third  property  of  manners  is  refemhlancc,  and  thts  is  found- 
ed upon  the  particular  charaficrs  of  men,  as  we  have  them  deliver  d  to  us  by 
relation  or  Hiflory:  th^t  is,  when  a  Foet  has  the  known  char a^er  of  this  or  th^t 
man  before  him,  he  is  bound  to  reprefent  him  fuch,  at  leaf;  not  contrary  to  that  . 
which  Fame  has  reported  htm  to  have  been  :  thus  it  is  not  a  Foets  choice  to  make 
Ulyiles  choleric,  or  h.c\v^t%  patient,  hecaufe  Homer  has  defcrih" d  'em  quite 
otherwifc.  Tet  this  is  a  T^ock^y  on  which  ignorant  Writers  daily  filit :  and  the 
.  ^bfurdity  is  as  monflrous,  as4fa  Fainter  [Jwuld  draw  a  Coward  running  from 
a  Battle,  and  tell  ti4  it  was  the  FiUure  (?/ Alexander  the  Great. 

The  lafl  property  of  manners  is,  that  they  be  confiant^  and  equal,  that  is  ^ 
■maintain  d  the  fame  throng  the  whole  defign  :  thus  when  Virgil  ^^^/  once  gi" 
ven  the  name  oJT^ious  to  MnQ^Sy  he  was  hnnd  to  jliow  him  f achy  in  all  his 
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words  arid aBions  through  the  whole  Foem.  All  thefe  properties  Horace  ha^ 
hintcdto  ajHdtciom  obferver.  i.  Notaiidi  flint  tibi  mores,  i.aiitfamam 
fequere,  3.autribiconvenientiafinge.  4. Servetur  ad  iiiium,  qualis  ab 
inc^epto  procefTerar,  &  fibi  conftct. 

From  the  manners  J  the  Char  alers  of  perfhns  are  derivd,  for  indeed  the 
chara^ers  arena  other  th.tn  the  inclinations,  as  they  appear  in  the  fcvrral  per- 
fons  of  the  Poe?n.  AcharaB:erbeingth'Asdefindy  that  which  diftingnijhes  one 
7nan  from  another.  Not  to  npeit  the  fame  things  over  again  which  have  been 
faidof  the  manners',  I  will  onb^  add  what  is  -necefary  here.  A  charaUer,  or 
that  which  diftingmflics  one  ma  i  from  all  others ,  cannot  he  fuppos  dto  confift  of 
one  particular  Vtrtne ,  or  ^ice,  oy  paffiononly  ;  hut  'tis  acompofition  of  cjj^aU^ 
ties  which  are  not  contrary  to  one  another  in  the  fame  perfon  :  thm  the  fame 
man  maybe  liberal  and  valiant  y  hut  not  liberal  and  covet  om-i  fo  in  a  Comical 
character y  cr  hit 'r:  our,  (  which  is  ai  inclination  to  this.,  or  that  particular  fol- 
ly.^ VdX^Z^is  alyar,  and  acowardy  a  Glutton^  and  a  Buff  on ,  becanfe  all 
thefe  qualities  may  agree  in  the  fame  man  ;  yet  it  is  fill  to  he  ohfervd,  that  one 
virtue y  vice,  and  pajjion.,  ought  to  be  flwwn  in  every  man,  as  predominant  o  ver 
till  the  reft :  as  covctonfnefs  in  CraiTas,  love  of  his  Country  in  BrutUS  ;  and 
ihf  fame  in  charaElers  which  a  e  feign  d. 

The  chief  chara'^er  or  Hero  in  a  Tragedy^  as  I  have  already  JJjown.  ought 
inp'rudencc  to  befuch  'a  ?n  tn,  who  has  fo  m'ich  more  in  him  of  f^irtue  than  of 
Vice^  thathe  rr.aybe  left  a  r^ahle  to  the  A  idience,  which  otherwlfe  cannot 
hav:  ary  concefmmnt  for  his fufferings  :  and  'tis  on  this  one  charaHer  that  the 
pity  and  terror  mufi  be  principally  ^  if  not  wholly  fotnded.  ^^4  ^tle  which  is  ex- 
treamly  ncceffary,  and  rvhich  none  of  the  Critics  that  Iknor^,  have  fully  enough 
difcover  dtous.  Forterror  andcojnpafion  workf::t  wea^^Jy,  when  they  are  di- 
vided into  }na:ny  perfon s.  /f  Creon  had  been  th:  chief  character  in  C)Edipus, 
there  had  neither  been  terror  nor  compajfonmov' d  but  only  dete  (fat  ion  of  the 
mana-/djoyforhisj)unijhmenf^  Adrallus  and  Eoridice  had  been  mad^e 
more  appearing  characters ,  then  the  pity  had  been  divided^  and  le fen  don  the 
part  i?/  OEdipus  but  md^yig  OEdipus  the  befi  a:ri  brnvefl  perfon ,  and  even 
Jocafta  hut  an  undrrpart  to  him ;  his  virtues  and  the  punifmrnt  of  hi^s  f atoll 
crime  y  drew  both  the  pity  y  and  the  terror  to  himfelf. 

By  what  had  been f aid  of  the  manners^  it  willve  eafy  for  a  reafonable  man 
to  judge  ^  whether  the  charaBcrs  be  truly  orfalfely  drawn  in  a  Tragedy  ^  for 
if  there  be  ?2o  manners  appearing  in  the  characters.,  no  concernment  for  the  per- 
fons  can  he  raised :  no  pity  or  horror  cayi  be  mov^dy  hut  by  vice  or  virtue^  there- 
fore without  them^  no  perfon  can  have  any  bnfmefs  in  the  Flay.  If  the  in- 
clinations he  ohfcure^  'tis  a  fign  the  Poet  is  in  the  dark^  and  knows  not  what 
manner  of  manhe  p-refents  to  you  andconfequently  youcan  have  no  Ideay  or 
very  imperfetly  of  that  man  :  nor  can  judge  what  refolutions  he  ought  to  take ; 
or  what  words  or  anions  are  proper  for  him  :  <tJMofl  Comedies  jnaJ.e  up  of  acci- 
dents y  or  adventures^  are  Halle  to  fall  into  f.j'yS  error  :  and  Tragedies  with 
many  turns  are  fuhjeEl  to  it  if^^th^  ma'-Jner  s  never  can  he  evident,  v:>here  the 
furprifes  of  Fortune  take  up  all  the  hufmefs  of  the  Stage  \  and  where  the  Poet  is 
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}97vre  in^^in^  tj  tellyjH  what  hafncd  to  fi/ch  a  mm^  than  what  he  was.  '  T/V 
o'^e  ofth:  excellencies  ^^/Shakefpear,  that  the  manners  of  his  perfons  are  gene- 
rally a^far  en  andyoH  fee  their  hem  ani  inclinmons.  Fleicher  comes  far 
fijort  of  him  in  thps^  as  indeed  he  docs  almofl  in  every  thin^  :  there  are  hut  glim- 
merings of  manners  in  mofl  of  his  Comedies  y  which  run  ufon  adventures  :  and 
in  his  Tragedies^  Rollo^  Otto,  r<?c  King  and  No  King,  Me !  ani  ins,  "W 
many  others  of  his  hefl\  are  hin  FiikHres  fiwwnyou  in  the  twi-light  ;  yon  k^ow 
?Jot  whether  they  rcfcjnble  vice,  or  virtue^  and  they  are  either  good  had^  or  in- 
dijferenty  as  the  frefent  Scene  requires  it.  "But  of  all  Poets,  this  commendation 
is  to  be  given  to  Ben.  ^ohn^bn, that  the  manners  even  of  the  moftinconfiderahle 
])erfoi^s  in  his  Flays  are  every  where  apparent. 

By  confidering  the  Second  quality  of  manners,  which  is  that  they  be  fntable  to 
•tioeAgc,  Quality,  Country^  Dignity,  ^Q.  of  the  charaBer.^  we  may  likewife 
j-udge  whether  a  Poet  has  follow' d  Nature.  In  this  kjnde  Sophocles  Euri- 
pides, have  more  excell  d  among  the  Greeks  than  ^fchylus ;  and  Terence, 
Tnore  then  Plautiis  am.ong  the  Romans :  Thus  Sophocles  gives  to  OEdipus 
the  true  qualities  of  a  King,  in  bath  thjfe  Plays  which  bear  his  Name:  but  in 
the  latter  which  isthj  O  idipiis  Golonaeas,  he  lets  fall  on  purpofehis  Tragic 
Stile ^  his  Hero  [peaks  not  in  the  Arbitrary  tone  *,  but  remembers  in  the  foftnefs 
of  his  complaints,  that  he  is  an  unfortunate  hlmd  Old-man-,  that  he  is  banifJ/d 
from  his  Country,  and perfecuted  by  his  next  Illations,  The  prcfnt  French 
^dets  are  generally  accus  d.^  that  whirefoever  they  lay  the  Scene,  or  in  whatfo- 
everAge,  the  manners  of  their  Heroes  are  wholly  French  :  Racin's  Bajazet 
2V/?r^'^^/-ConO:antinople    buthis  civilities  are  convey  d  to  him  by  feme  fe- 
cret  paffage.^  from  Ver failles  into  the  Seraglio.  But  our  Shakefpear,  having 
afcrib  dto  Henry  the  Fourth  the  chara'tler  of  a  King,  and  of  a  Father,  gives 
himthe  perfect  manners  of  each  B^lation^ -when  either  he  tranfatls  with  his 
Son.,  orwithhisSuhjen:s.  Fletcher,  on  the  other  fide  gives  neither  to  Arba- 
ces,  nor  to  his  King  in  the  Maids  Tragedy,  the  qualities  which  are  futable  to 
a  Monarch  :  though  he  may  be  excus  d  a  little  in  the  latter  ^  for  the  King 
there  is  not  upper mcfi  in  the  charaBcr  ;  V/j  the  Lover  of  Evadne,  who  is  King 
^nly.,  in  a  fccond  confidcration    and  ihoH^h  he  he  unjufi^  and  h.xs  other  faults 
which flmll  he  namcUfs,  yet  he  is  not  the  Hero  of  the  Play :  'tis  true  wefi/idc  him 
a  lawfull  Prince,  (  thoughj  never  heard  of  any  King  that  Wits  in  Rhodes  ) 
and  there  fore  Mr.  Rymers  Criticifm  (lands  good   that  he  flwuldnot  be  fhown 
in  fo  vicious  a  charaBer.  Sophoc'ies  has  been  more  judicious  in  his  Ancigona 
for  though  he  rcpref  nt  in  Ci  eon  d  bloody  Prince, yet  he  makishim  not  a  lawful 
King,  but  an  Vfurper,  and  Antigona  her  ffis  the  H:roin  of  the  Tragedy : 
But  when  Fhilafternw/;^^^  Arethiifa  andthe  Boy ;  and  P-erigpt  his  Aliflrefs, 
in  the  faith  fi'Jl  Shcperdcfs,  both  thifcare  contrary  to  the  charaCler  of  A  Manhood : 
Nor  is  V2.lQntmlzn  manag  d  much  better,  fpr  though  ^Ictch^r  has  tal^n  his 
Figure  truly ^  and fhown  him  as  he  was,  an  eff emanate  voluptuom  man,  yet  he 
has  forgotten  that  he  was  an  Emperor,  and  has  given  him  'none  of  thofi  Royal 
marks,  which  ought  to  appear  in  a  lawfull  Succeffor  of  the  Throne,  Jfit  be  en- 
quir  d^  what  Fletcher fiould  have  done  on  this  occafion  *,  ought  he  not  to  have 
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f^/^fje/?f-?'/VaIentinian^fc^n^<«/.?  BoTw Jhall  anfv^ev^  this  queJltonfoY  me] 
by  iny  ir:€<i  of  the  like  mtwe :  Mauritius  the  Greek.Emperory  was  a  Prince 
farp  "^ifwgV^ikntmznjforhiW.isindftedwhhm^^^^^  vin^trs  ^  h; 

was  Relmo^^^  Mercifully  mdVdtmty  httrvhhiill  hcw^ts  noted  of  exmwn 
covetoujnefs^  a  vice  vphich  is  contrary  to  the  chara^er  of  a  Hjro^  or  ^  Frirtce: 
therefore  fays  the  Critic  y  that  Smferor  Vffas  no  fit  ferfo:a  to  be  reprefented  in  a 
Tragedy^  mlefs  his  good  qualities  were  only  to  be  jhown^  and  his  covet  onfnefs 
(  which  fullyed  them  all )  were  flnrdover  by  the  artifice  of  the  Poet,  7o  return 
once  more  to  Shdkt^^tzi no  man  ever  drew  fo  many  characters ^  or  generally 
di[J:inguifhed*  em  better  from  one  another  ^  excepting  only  Johnfbn  :  I  will  ift^ 
fiance  but  inone^  to  fhoW  thecopioufnefsofhis  Invention  \  'tis  f/7;2f  (?/Calyban, 
9r  the  Monfi^er  in  the  Tempeft.  He  feems  there  to  have  created  a  per f on  which 
was  not  in  Nature ^  a  boldnefs  which  at  firfift^ht  would  appear  intolerable :  for 
he  makes  him  a  Species  ofhimfelf,  begotten  by  an  Incubus  on  a  Witch  *,  but 
this  as  I  have  elfewhere  prov'd,  is  not  wholly  beyond  the  bounds  of  credibility^ 
at  le  aft  the  vulgar  file  believe  it.  We  have  th  3  fepxrated  notions  of  a  fpirlr, 
and  of  a  Witch ;  {a-nd  Spirits  according  to  Plat  o>^r^  veft'ed  with  a  fubtil  body ; 
according  to  fome  of  his  followers,  have  dijf event  Sexes  )  therefore  ^  from 
the  difiinti  apprehenfions  of  a  Horfe^  and  of  a  iiJ^'ran^  Imagination  h.u  form  d 
^Centaur,  fofromthofe  of  an  Incubus  and  a  Sorcerefs,  Shaksfpear  has 
produc'd  his  Monfler.  Whether  or  no  his  Genera' ion  can  be  defended,  I  leave 
to  Philofophy ;  but  of  this  lam  certain,  that  thj  Poet  has  moft  judicioufly  fur- 
mjh'd  himwith  aperfon,  a  Language ,  and  a  chzratier,  which  will  fuit  him, 
both  by  Fathers  and  Mothers  fide :  hehas  all  thj  difcontents,  and  malice  of  a 
Witch,  and  of  a  Devil be  fides  a  convenient  proportion  of  the  deadly  fins  \ 
Clutto'dy^  Sloth^  andLuft,  aremanifeft-^  the  dejeCiednefs  of  a  [lave  ts  like- 
wife  given  him,  and  the  ignorance  of  one  bred  up  in  a  Defart  Ifland.  His  per- 
fonismonfiroHs^  as  he  is  the  produEi  of  unnatural  Luft;  ;  and  his  language  is 
as  hobgoblin  as  his  per f on :  in  all  things  he  is  diftinguifh' dfrom  other  mortals, 
7'he  char a^ers  of  tlQlch^r  are  poor  &  narrow,  -n  compartfon  d>/Shakefpears; 
J  remember  not  one  which  is  not  borrow' d  from  htm  ;  unlefsyou  will  except  that 
ftrange  mixturc^of  a  man  in  the  King  and  no  King:  So  that  in  this  part 
Sh2ikeipC2iV  is  generally  worth  our  Imitation and  to  imitate  Fletcher  is  but 
to  Copy  after  him  who  was  a  Copyer, 

Under  this  general  head  of  Manners^  the  paffions  are  naturally  included^  as 
belonging  to  the  char  aBers.  Ifpeaknctofpityandofterror,  which  are  to  be 
tnovd  in  the  Audience  by  the  Plot  ^  but  of  Anger ^  Hatred^  Love,  Ambition^ 
Jealoufy^  Revenge,  &C.  as  they  are  [hown  in  this  or  that  perfon  ef  the  Play, 
*To  defer  ibe  thefe  naturally^  and  to  move  then  artfully^  is  one  of  the  great  eft 
commendations  which  canbe given  to  a  Poet :  to  write  pathetically,  fays  Lon- 
ginas,  cannotfroceedbut for  a  lofty  Genius,  APoetmufibe  born  with  this 
^Hality'jyetf  mlefs  he  helphimfelfby  an  acquird  knowledg  of  the  Pajfwns^ 
Tvhat  they  are  in  their  own  nature^  and  by  what  fprings  they  are  to  be  movd^ 
he  will  he  fuhjeSi  either  to  raife  them  where  they  ought  not  to  be  raisdy  or  not  to 
raifi  thm  by  the  jufi  degrees  of  NatHre-y  or  to  amplify  them  beyond  the  natural 
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hounds^  or  mt  to  obferve  4he  crifis  and  turns  of  them,  in  their  eeoliin^  and  decay : 
all  which  errors  proceed  from  want  of  Judgment  in  the  Poet^  and  from  being 
unskiWd  in  the  Trincipies  of  Aforal  Philofophy,  ISiothing  is  more  frequent  in  a 
fanciful  Writer^  than  to  foil  himfelfby  not  managing  his  flrength  :  therefore^ 
as  in  a  Wreftler^  there  isfirji  reqmrd  fome  meafure  offorce^  a  well-knit  body, 
and  oBive  Limbs.)  without  which  all  infiruBion  would  be  vain  ^  yet^  thtfe  be- 
ing granted^  if  he  want  the  skill  which  is  mcejfary  to  a  Wrefiler^  he  jh^.ll  make 
but  f mall  advantage  of  his  natuyalro'.uftuoujnefs  :  So  in  a  Poety  his  inborn  vehe- 
meme  and  force  offptrit^  will  only  run  him  out  of  breath  the  fooner,  if  it  be  not 
fupforted  by  the  help  of  Art,  The  roar  of  pajfwn  indeed  may  pleafe  an  Audi- 
ence^ three  parts  of  which  are  ignorant  enough  to  think^all  is  moving  which  is 
noife,  and  it  may fir  etch  the  lungs  of  an  ambitions  Act  or  ^  who  will  dye  ufon  the 
fpotfor  a  thundringclap  ^  but  it  Will  move  no  other  paffion  than  indignation  and 
contempt  from fudiciou-s  mm,  LonginuS-,  whom  I  havehitherta  follow^  d^  con- 
tinues thus'.  If  the  faffions  he  Artfully  employ  d^  the  difccurfe  becomes  vehe- 
ment and  lofty  *,  if  otherwife,  there  is  nothing  more  ridiculous  than  a  great  paffion 
out  offeafon  :  And  to  this  purpofe  he  animadverts  fever ely  upon  TElciiy  lus,  who 
writ  nothing  in  cold  b'oud^  but  was  always  in  a  rapture,  and  in  fury  with  his 
Audience  :  the  Infpiration  was  jiill  upon  him,  he  was  ever  tearing  it  upon  the 
Tripos  or  (  to  run  off  as  madly  as  he  does^  from  one fimiluuit  to  another  )  he 
was  always  at  high  fioud  of  rajf  on ^  even  in  the  dead  Ebb,  ajnd.  lowefi  Water- 
mark^of  the  Scene.   He  who  would  raife  th^  paffwn  of  .a  judicious  Audience, 
fays  a  Learned  O'itia^  mujl  he  fure  to  take  his  hearers  along  with  him  j  if  they 
be  in  a  Ca^m^  ^tvs  in  vain  for  him  to  be  in  a  hujf:  he  mujt  move  them  by  degrees, 
and  kindle  with  'em  otherwife  he  will  be  in  danger  of  fetting  his  own  heap  of 
Stulblecn  afire.^  and  of  burning  out  hy  himfclf  without  warming  the  company 
that  fiand  about  him. They  who  would  juftify  the  madnefs  cf  P  cetry  from  the  Au- 
thority of  Al"iilotIe,^^-^^'^'  mifakcn  the  text^&  confquently  the  Interpretation  : 
J  imagine  it  to  befalfe  read^  where  he  fiys  of  Poetry^  tbM  it  is  'Ei/?u«y fxaviK^^ 
that  it  had  always  fmcwhat  in  it  either  of  a  genius  ^^ir  of  a  madman,  'Tis  more 
-probable  that  the  Original  ran  thus  ,  that  Poetry  wis  ^Ext^vh    ly-ttiftK^^.  That  it 
belongs  to  a  Witty  man,  but  not  to  a  madman.   Thus  then  the  Pafftons.,  as  they 
are  confider  d  fimply  andinthemfelves,  fuffer  viohnce  when  they  are  perpetu- 
ally mai'.^taind  at  the  f ante  height  \for  what  m,elody  &an  be  made  on  that  In- 
ftru?nent all  whofe  firings  are  fcrew'd up  at firfi  to  their  ut mo fi  firetch^  and  to 
the  fam€  found  f  But'this  is  not  the  worfl    for  the  Chara^ers  likewife  bear  a 
part  in  the  general  calanity^  if  you  confider  the  Paffwns  Oi.embodyld  in  them  : 
for  it  follows  of  neceffty,  that  no  man  can  be  dtftinguijVd  from  another  by- his 
difcourfey  when  every  man  is  ranting^  fwaggering,  and  exclaiming  with  the 
fame  excefs :  as  if  it  were  the  only  bufinefs  of  all  the  CharaHers  to  contend  with 
each  other  for  the  priz^e  at  Billingfgate;,  or  that  the  Scene  of  the  Tragedy  lay  in 
Bet'lem.  Suppofe  the  Poet  fhould  intend  this  man  t0  be  Cooler  ich,  and  that  man 

to  be  patient  \yet  when  they  are  confounded  in  the  Writing,  you  cannot  diflin- 
guijh  them  from  one  another:  for  the  man  who  was  calld  patient  and  tame^  is 

only  fo  before  he-fpeaki  j  bhtht  his  dackbejet  agoing^  and  hefhall  tongue  it  as 

imfetmnflyy 
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imfetHOUjly^  and  as  loudly  as  the  err  ante fl  Hero  in  the  Play.  By  this  means  ^the 
charaohrs  are  only  iifiintbin  name  ^  bm  in  reality  y  all  the  men  and  VP  omen  in 
the  VI ay  are  the {am^  ^erfon.  JSTo  man  jhould  pretend  to  write  j  who  cannot  tem- 
per  hts  fancy  with  his  Judgment  \  nothing  is  more  dangerous  to  a  raw  horfe-man^ 
than  ct  hot-moiith'* d  Jade  wuhont  a  cptrh. 

'Tisnecijfary  therefore fjr  a  ]  oet^  who  would  concern  an  Audience  by  de^ 
fcribtng  of  a  Paffion^firft  to  prcj/are  it^and  not  to  rujh  upon  it  all  at  once,  Ovid 
has  judicioufly (hown  the  difference  of  thcfe  two  ways^in  the  fpeeches  0/ Ajax  and 
UlyfTes  :  A}d.xfrom  the  very  beginning  brea!^  out  into  his  exclamations^  and 

i<s  fwdaring  by  ho  Maker.  Agimiis  proh  Jupiter  inqiiit.  Ulyfles  onthe 

contrary  ^prepares  his  Audience  with  all  the  fubnii^ivenefs  he  can  practice  j&  all 
the  calmncfs  of  a  reafon^thk  man  \  he  found  his  Judges  in  a  tranquillity  of fpirity 
andtherefjre  ft  out  leafurely  andfoftly  with  'em^  till  he  had  wartp?d  'em  by  de^ 
grees  ^  and  then  he  began  to  mend  his  pace^  and  to  draw  them  along  with  his  ' 
own  impetuoufnefs :  yet  fo  managing  his  breath,  that  it  might  not  fail  him  at  his 
need^  and  referving  his  utmofi  proofs  of  ability  even  to  the  lajl.  'The  fuccefsyou 

fee  was  anfwcrable  '^for  the  croudonly  applauded  the  fpeech  of  Ajax  ^—  

Vulgique  fecutum  ultima  murmur  erat  

JSut  the  Judges  awarded  the  priz.efor  which  they  contended  to  lllyfleS, 
Mota  manus  Procerum  eft,  et  quid  facundia pofiit 
Turn  patuit,  fortifqueviri  arma  Difertus, 

The  next  neceffary  rule  is  tc  put  nothing  into  ths  difcourfe  which  may  hin- 
der,your  moving  of  the  p^^fficns.  Too  mm)  accidents  as  I  have  faid^incom- 
her  the  Foet^  a^  much  as  the  ^rms  ofSdul  did  David  ;  for  the  variety  of 
paffions  which  they  produce^  are  ever  ^roffing  and  y^ftling  each  other  out  of 
the  w^y.  He  who  treats  of  yiy  and  grief  together ,  is  in  a  fair  w^)  §fcaufing 
7}e  ther  ©/ thofe  ejfeEis,  There  is  yet  another  objlacle  to  be  remov  d^  which  is 
pointed  Wit,  and  Sentences  ofeBedout  offeafon  ;  thefe  are  nothing  of  kin 
to  the  violence  of  p^tffion  :  no  m^in  is  -tt  lei  fur  e  to  make  fcntences  ani  fimiles  , 
when  hi-s  ful  isin  an  Agony.  I  the  rather  nayy.e  this  faulty  th.it  %t  mayjerve 
to  mind  me  of  m*yfrme.r  errors ;  neither  will  I  f pare  -my  f elf ^  but  give  an  ex- 
ample  of  this  ki  'ndfrom  my  Indian  Emperor  :  Montezuma,  purfud  by  his 
enerr>ieSi  and  feeking  S^ntluiiry.fiands  parlying  without  the  Fort^  and  de^ 
fcribing  his  danger  to  Cydaria.  in  a  fimile  of  fix  lines  ^ 
As  onl;hefands  the  frighted  Traveller 
Sees  the  high  Seas  come  rowling  from  afar,  &c. 

Afy  Indian  totem  ate  wai  well  shll'd  in  the  Sea  for  an  Inland  prince^ 
and  Well  i;%provdfince  the  frji  Aci ,  whsn  he  f  tnt  his  fon  to  difcover  it.  The 
Image  had  r.ot  been  amtfs  from  another  man^  at,  another  time  \  Sednunc  non 
erat  hilce locus :  k  defirofd  the  concernment  which  the  Audience  might  0* 
therwifehavs  had  for  him  ;  for  they  could  not  i'mnk  the  danger  near^  when 
he  had  the  leifure  to  invent  d  Sir^  tie, 

//Shakefpear^f  aiUw^d^  ay  Ithmk  he  ,mft.  to  h  ive  ^.-.ade  his  Chara^crs 
difti'id.  It  willeafly  be  infer  hat  he  under  flood  .he  nvyitre  of  the  Pajfions  : 
becaufe  it  ha^  been  provd already ^t  10 At  c^nfuidpyfions  make  Hndijiingui- 
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fljMe  CharaBers  :  yet  I  cannot  deny  that  he  has  his  failings ;  bnt  they  are 

not  fo  mmh  in  the  pajfons  themfelves,  as  in  his  manner  of  epcpreffion  :  he  of^ 
ten  obfcnres  his  meaning  by  his  words ^and  fmetimes  mak^s  it  unintelligible^ 
J  will  not  fay  of  fo  great  a  l^oet^  that  he  difiinguijh'd  not  the  blown  puffy 
file,  from  true  fuhlimity  ^  but  I  may  venture  to  maintain  that  the  fury  of  his 
fancy  often  tranfported  him,  beyond  thz  bounds  of  Judgment^  either  in  coyn^ 
ing  of  new  words  and  phrafes,  or  r  aching  words  which  were  in  ufe,  into  the 
violence  of  a  Catachreps  :'Tisnot  that  I  wodd  explode  the  ufe  of  Metaphors 
from  pajfionsi  for  Longinus  thinkj  'er/i  neceffary  to  raife  it  ybut  to  ufe'em 
at  every  word,  to  fay  nothing  without  a  tJ^/etaphor,  a  Simile^  an  hnage^  or 
defcriftion,  is  I  doubt  to  fmell  a  itttie  too  flrongly  of  the  Buskin,  I  muft  be 
forcd  te  give  an  example  of  exprejfing  pajfion  figuratively  5  but  that  I  may 
do  it  withrefpefl  to  Shakeipear,  tt  jhall  not  be  taken  from  any  thing  of  his  : 
'tis  an  exclamation  againjl  Fortune,  quoted  in  his  Hamlctj  but  written  , 
by  fo?ne  other  Foct, 

Out,  out,  thou  ftrumpet  fortune;,  all  you  Godsj 
In  general  Synod,  take  away  her  Power, 
Break  all  the  fpokes  and  fallyes  from  her  Wheel, 
And  bowl  the  round  Nave  dow^n  the  hill  of  Heav'n 
As  low  as  to  the  Fiends. 

4fid  immediately  after ^  fpeaking  of  Hecuba,  when  Priam  wat  kjU'd 
fore  her  eyes  : 

The  mobblcd  Queen  ran  up  and  down, 

Threatning  the  flame  with  biffon  rheum  :  a  clout  about  that  head, 

Where  late  the  Diadem  flood  and  for  a  Robe 

About  her  lank  and  all  o're- teemed  loyns, 

A  blanket  in  th'  alarm  of  fear  caught  up. 

Who  this  had  feen,  with  tongue  in  venom  fteep'd 

'Gainii  Fortune's  flate  w^ould  Treafon  have  pronounc'd  ^ 

But  if  the  Gods  themfelves  did  fee  her  then. 

When  Ihe  law  Pyrrhus  make  malicious  Iport 

In  inincing  with  his  fword  her  Husband's  Limbs, 

The  inftant  burfl:  of  clamor  that  fhe  made 

(  Unlefs  things  mortal  meant  them  not  at  ail  ) 

Would  have  made  milch  the  burning  eyes  of  Heav'n, 

And  paffion  in  the  Gods. 

What  a  pudder  is  here  kspt  in  raifing  the  exprejfion  of  trifflng  thoughts^ 
Would  not  a  man  have  thought  that  the  Poet  had  betn  hound  Prentice  to  a 
wheel-Wright  y  for  his  firfi  Rant  ?  an  d  had  follow' d  a  Ragman,  for  thecleui 
and  blanket,  in  the  fecond"^  Fortune  is  painted  on  a  wbeel  ;  and  therefore 
the  writer  in  a  ragej  will  have  Poetical  jHftice  done  upon  every  member  of 
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that  IngtH  :  after  thii  extern  ion  ^  he  bowls  the  N^ve  downhill  ^  from  He^.^ 
ven^  to  the  Fiends  :  (     nnresifonMe  long  markka  man  would  thinly ;  ) 
well  there  are  no  [olid  Orbs  to  fiop  it  in  ths  way^  or  no  Element  of  fire  to  con- 
fume  It  :  but  when  it  came  to  the  earthy  it  mufl  be  monflrom  heavy ^  to  break 
ground  at  low  as  to  the  Center,  His  making  milch  the  burning  eyes  of  Hea-' 
ven,  was  a  pretty  tollerable  flight  too ;  and  f  think,     man  ever  drew  Mtlk^ont 
of  eyes  before  him  \  yet  to  make  the  wonder  greater  y  thefe  eyes  were  burning, 
^Hch  ajlght  indeed  were  enough  to  have  raised p  -iffion  in  the  Gods^but  to  ex- 
cufe  the  effeths  of  ity  he  tells  you  perhaps  they  dtd  not  fee  it.    Wife  men  would 
be  gUd to  find  a  little  fence  couch' d under  all  thofe  pompons  woris  ;  for  "Bom- 
baji  is  commonly  the  delight  of  th,it  Audience^  which  loves  Poetry^  but  un^ 
derjl^nds  it  not :  and  as  commonly  has  been  the  practice  of  thofe  Writers  sWho 
not  being  able  to  infufe  a  natural  pajji^n  into  the  mind^  have  made  it  their 
bnfmefs  to  ply  the  ears,  and  to  ftun  their  Judges  by  the  noife.    But  Shake- 
fpear  does  not  often  thin  ',for  the  pajfions  m  hi^  Scene  between  Brutus  and 
Caflius  are  extreamly  natural^  the  thoughts  are  ftich  as  arifefrom  the  mat- 
ter  t  and  the  exprejfion  of 'em  not  vtcioufy  figurative,    I  cannot  leave  thii 
SuhfM  before  I  do  yd  flee  to  that  Divine  'Toet^  by  giving  you  one  of  his  p^jfi- 
onate  defcriptions  :  'tis  <?/Richard  the  Second  w  jen  he  wa^  depos  d^  and  led 
in  Triuw^h  through  th?  Streets  of  London  by  Henry  i'/Bullingb rook  :  the 
painting  of  it  is  fo  lively^  and  the  words  fo  moving^  that  I  have  fcarce  read 
any  thing  comparable  i  o  it^  in  any  other  la^rguage^  Sufpofeyou  have  feen  al- 
ready the  fortunate  Vj  'Arper  pajfmg  through  the  croud,  and  followed  by  the 
fhouts  and  accUmatioKs  of  the  people  ;  and  now  behUd  King  Richard  entring 
upon  the  Scene  :  confider  the  wretchcdnefs  of  his  condition  y  and. his  carriage 
in  it  ^  and  refrain  from  pitty  if  you  can. 

As  in  a  Theatre,  the  eyes  of  men 

After  a  weil-grac'd  Ador  leaves  the  Stage, 

Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next, 

Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious : 

Even  fo,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  mens  eyes.  . 

Did  fcowl  on  Richard :  no  man  cry'd  God  fave  him  : 

No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcom  home, 

Butduft  was  thrown  upon  his  Sacred  head, 

Whkh  with  fuch  gentle  forrow  he  fhook  off, 

His  face  (till  combating,  with  tears  and  fmiles 

(  The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience  ) 

That  had  not  God  (  for  fonii  ftrong  purpofe  )  fleel'd 

The  hearts  of  men,  they  mull;  perforce  have  melted, 

And  Barbarifin  it  felf  have  pity'd  him. 
To  fpeak^jufily  of  this  whole  matter  ^  'ti^  neit^'cr  height  of  thought  that  is 
dif commended, nor  pathetic  v.he^dence^  nor  any  ncb'lenefs  ofexpreffion  in  its 
proper  place  5  but  'tis  a  falfe  meafure  of  all  thefe  ^fomething  which  is  like  'em^ 
and  u  not  them  :  'tis  the  Briltol-Ibone^  w'nch  appears  like  a  Diamond ;  'tis 
an  extravagant  thought^  infiead  of  a  fublms  one  j  'tis  roaring  madnefs  in- 
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ft  e^dri^f  vehemence  %  ^nd  a  found  ^fwordsy  inflead  of fence.  If  Shakefpcar 
wers  fhipt  of  all  the  Bomhafl  in  his  paJfioHSj  and  drefs'd  in  the  mefi  vulgar 
words  sWefioM  find  the  beanties  of  his  thoughts  remaining  •  if  his  emhroideJ 
ries  were  burnt  down,  there  would flill  be  fiver  ^t  the  bottom  of  the  melting" 
pot :  but  I  fear  (^at  leafijet  me  fear  if  for  myfelf)th4t  we  who  Afe  his  foun- 
ding words  Joave  nothing  of  his  thought  ^  but  are  all  out- fide  ;  there  is  not  fg 
much  as  a  dwarf  within  our  Giants  cloaths.  Therefore^  let  not  Shake  fpcar 
jHjf'erfor  our  fak^s  ;  'tis  our  faulty  who  fucceed  him  in  an  Age  which  is  more 
refin  djfwe  imitate  him  fo  ilL/hat  we  coppy  his  failings  only^and  make  a  vir- 
tue of  that  in  our  Writings  iWhich  in  hi^  woi  an  irtperfecHon, 

For  wh4t  remdns^  the  excellency  of  th^n  Poet  was,  as  I  have  faid^  in  the 
more  manly  fajfions '^Vklchcfs  in  the  fofter  :  Shakefpear  writ  better  be^ 
twixt  man  and  man  ^  Fletcher,  betwixt  man  and  woman  :  confequently^  the 
one  defcrib^  dfriendjhi^  better-^  the  other  love  :  yet  Shakefpcar  taught  Flet- 
cher write  love  •,  and  ]alicr,^«^  Defdemona,  are  Originals,  'Tis  true, 
the  SchoUr  h-^dthc  foftar  joul ;  but  the  Afafisr  had  the  kinder.  Friendship 
is  both  a  vi/'tue,  and  a  ^ aifton  ejfentiatly  love  is  a  pajfton  only  in  its 
nature^  md  ts  not  a  virtue  but  by  exf  ccident :  good  nature  mak^s  Friend' 
fl) If  :^  but  effeminacy  Love,  Shakefpear /7i$z^  ^«  Vniverjal  mind^  which 
comprehended  all  Chara^ers  and  Paffions\  Itlctcher  a  more  confin'd^  and 
liMited  :  fr  though  he  treated  love  inperfe^ion^  yet  Honour^  ^mbiti- 
on:,  Revenge^  and  generally  all  the  ftronger  PaJJions,  he  either  touch' d 
not,  or  not  Mafterly.  To  conclude  all  ^  he  was  a  Limb  of  Shakefpear. 

1  had  intended  to  have  proceeded  to  thelaft  property  of  manners^  which 
isy  that  they  muji  be  conftant  ^  and  the  char^^ers  maintained  the  fame 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end  •  and  from  thence  to  have  proceeded  to 
the  thoughts  and  expreffiens  futable  to  a  Tragedy  :  but  I  will  firfi  fee 
how  this  will  relijl)  with  the  Age,  "^Tis  I  conjefs  hut  curfrily  written  ; 
yet  the  Judgment  which  is  given  here^  is  generally  founded  upon  Ex- 
perience :  But  hecmfe  many  men  are  fhock^d  at  the  name  of  Rules ^  as  if 
they  were  a  kinde/f  ^yfagifterial  prtfcriptioa  up^n  Poets ^  I  will  conclude 
with  the  words  c/Rapin,  in  his  reflexions  on  Ari.torlcs  workjf  Poetry  :  2f 
the  Rules  be  well  confider^d:  wejhallfind  them  to  be  made  only  to  reduce 
N it ure  into  Method i  to  trace  her  fiep  by  fiep,  and  not  tofufferthe  leafi 
markjf  her  to  efcape  us:  ^  lis  only  by  thefe^  that  probability  in  Fttiton  is 
mainiaivPdi  which  is  the  Soul  of  Poetry :  they  are  founded  ptpon  go^d  Sence^ 
afid  Sound  Reafon^  rather  than  on  Authority  y  for^  thuu^h  Anilotle  and 
Horace  are  produc'^d,  yet  no  man  muft  argue ,  that  what  they  write  is  true^ 
becaufe  they  writ  it  j  but  'tis  evidem^  by  the  ridiculous  mi  flakes  and  grofs 
abfurdities^  which  have  been  n^ade  by  thofe  Poets  who  have  tak^n  tbeir  Fan-' 
cyonly  for  their  guide  ^  that  if  this  fancy  be  not  regul  ited^  "^tis  a  meerca- 
price^  and  utterly  incapable  to  produce  a  reafonable  and  jpidic  ions  Poem. 
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The  Prologue  Spoken  by  Mr.  better  ton, 

Reprefenting  the  Ghoft  of  Shal^Jpear. 

SEE^  my  lov'd  Britons^  fee  yonr  Shakefpeare  rife^ 
awfrllghofi  confcjs^d  to  humm  eyes ! 
Vnnam^d^  methinks^  diflingmjl)  d  I  had  been 
rrom  other  jhades^  by  this  eternal  green y 
About  whop  wreaths  the  vulgar  Toets flrive^ 
And  with  a  touchy  their  wither"* d  ^ays  revive. 
Z^ntaughty  mfraEiis  d^  in  a  barbarous  Age^ 
J  found  not,  bm  created  firp:  the  Stage, 
Andyifldrain^dnoGv^dfLorLztinflore^ 
^Twasy  that  my  own  abundance  gave  me  more. 
On  foreign  trade  I  needed  not  rely 
Like  fruitfull  Britain y  rich  withoutfupply. 
In  this  my  rough-drawn  Play,  you  Jhall  behold 
Some  Mafter-flrokesy  fo  manly  and  fo  bold 
That  he^  who  meant  to  alter,  found  'em fuch 
He  jhookj)  and  thought  it  Sacrilege  to  touch. 
C!S[oWy  where  are  the  Succeffours  to  my  name  f 
What  bring  the)  to  fill  out  a  Poets  fame  ? 
Weakly  fl)ort4ivd  ijfues  of  a  feeble  Age  ; 
Scarce  living  to  be  Chrifi^en^d  on  the  Stage  ! 
For  Humour  farce  y  for  love  they  rhyme  difpence,  , 
7  hat  tells  the  knell,  for  their  dc  parted  fence, 
Dulnefs  might  thrive  in  any  trade  but  this : 
' T  wou*d recomme nd  to  fome  fat  'Benefice . 
Dulnefs y  that  in  a  Playhoufe  meets  difgrace  . 
^JVIight  meet  with  Reverence^  in  its  proper  ptati^'^^'*"^'^ 
The  fulfome  clench  that  naufeats  the  Town        •   ^ ' 
WoH^dfrom  a  Jud^e  or  Alderman  go  down  1       ■  -^^^  ^ . .  .^^^ 
Such  virtue  is  there  in  a  Robe  and  gown  !  '  ' 

And  that  infi^id  fluff  which  here  you  hate 
Might  fomewhere  rife  be  called  agrave  debate  : 
Dulnefs  is  decent  in  the  Church  and  State,  - 
But  I  forget  that  flill  "^tis  underftood 
Bad  Flays  are  befl decry' d  by  Jhowinggood: 
Sit  filent  then^  that  my  fie  aid  Soul  may  fee 
A  Judging  Audience  oncey  and  worthy  me  : 
My  faith  full  Scene  from  true  'Rjcordsjhall  tell 
How  Trojan  valour  did  the  Greek  excell ; 
\  Your  great  forefathers  jhall  their  fame  regain-,, 

And  Homers  angry  Ghofi  refine  in  vm. 
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^gam,  M  ^  Rinces,  it  leems  not  ftrange  to  us  nor  new. 

That  after  Nine  years  Seige  T ^oy  makes  defence. 
Since  every  Adion  of  Recorded  Fame 
Has  with  long  difficulties  been  involvM, 
Not  Anivvering  that  Mea  of  the  thought 
Which  gave  it  Birth,  why  then  you  Grecian  Chiefs, 
With  fickly  Eyes  do  you  behold  our  labours. 
And  think 'em  our  difhonour,  which  indeed. 
Are  the  protra(*live  Tryals  of  the  Gods, 
To  prove  heroique  Conftancy  in  Men  ? 

Neftor,  WithdueobfervanceofthySoveraign  Seat 
Gy^2X,  u4^amemmn^  Neftor  ihzW  apply, 
Thy  weU-weigh'd  words :  In  ftruggling  with  misfortunes, 
Lyes  the  true  proof  of  Virtue :  on  fmooth  Seas, 
How  many  bawble  Boats  dare  fet  their  Sails, 
And  make  an  equall  way  with  firmer  VelFels ! 
But  let  the  Tempefl:  once  inrage  that  Sea, 
And  then  behold  the  ftrong  rib'd  Argoficy 
Bounding  between  the  Ocean  and  the  Ayr 
Like  TerfeiM  mounted  on  his  Pegaftis, 
Then  where  are  thofe  weak  Rivals  of  the  Maine  ? 

B  Or 


to  avoid  the  Tempeft  fled  to  Port, 
Gr  made  a  Prey  to  "N^Ymc :  even  thus 
Do  empty  fliow,  and  ti  u'e-prizM  worth  divide 
In  ftorms  of  Fortune. 

VUffes.  Mighty  Agamemnon ! 
Heart  of  our  Body,  Soul  of  our  dc  figns, 
In  whom  the  tempers,  and  the  minds  of  all 
Shou'd  be  inelosM  :  hear  what 'UZ/jf^/  fpeaks. 

j^gam. — -You  have  free  leave. 

Vl'ps.  7r<?y  had  been  down  ere  this,  and //^^w  Sword 
Wanted  a  Mailer  but  for  our  diforders : 
The  obfervaag?  due  to  rule  has  been  neglefted  ^ 
Obferve  how  many  Grecian  Tents  fl  and  void 
Upon  this  plain  ,  fo  many  hollow  faftions ; 
For  whtn  the  General  is  not  like  the  Hive 
To  whom  :he  Foragers  Pnould  all  repair. 
What  Hony  can  our  empty  Combs  exped: 
G  when  Supremacy  of  Kings  is  fliaken, 
What  can  iijcceed  :  How  couM  communities 
Gr  peace  full  traffick  from  divided  Ihores, 
Prerogative  of  Age,  Crowns,  Scepters,  Lawrells^ 
But  by  degree  ftand  on  their  folid  bafe  / 
Then  every  thing  refolves  to  brutal  force 
And  headlong  force  is  led  by  hoodwink'd  will. 
For  wild  Ambition,  like  a  ravenous  Woolf, 
Spurd  on  by  will  and  feconded  by  power, 
Muftmake  an  univerfalprey  ofall. 
And  laft  devour  it  felf. 

T^fl.  Moft  prudently  Vlijfes  has  difcover'd 
The  Malady  whereof  our  ftate  is  fick. 

Diom.  'Tis  truth  he  fpeaks,  the  General's  difdain'd  ' 
By  him  one  ftep  beneath,  he  by  the  next : 
That  next  by  him  below :  So  each  degree 
Spurnsupward  at  Superiour  eminence : 
Thusour  dillcnipers  are  their  fole  fupport  *, 
Troy  in  our  weaknefs  lives,  not  in  her  ftrcngth. 

^o-am.  The  Nature  of  this  ficknefsfound,  inform  us 
Ftom  whence  it  draws  its  birth  r 

Vlyffes.  The  great  aAchillei  whom  opinion  crowns 
The  chief  ofall  our  Hoft—- 
Having  his  ears  buzzM  with  his  noify  Fame 
Difdainsthy  Sovereign  charge,  and  in  his  Tent, 
Lyes  mocking  our  defignes,  with  him  Patrocks 
Upon  a  lazy  Bed,  breaks  fciirviljeft^ . 
And  with  ridiculous  andalwkat^  adtibn, . 


C3; 

Which,  flandercr,  he iniitation  calls 
(^y^a^am.  Asho\^Vlyfes} 

Vlyjfes,  Ev'n  thee  the  King  of  men  he  do's  not  fpare 
(The  monkey  Authour  )  bat  thy  greatnels  Pageants 
And  makes  of  it  Rehearlals :  like  a  Player 
Bellowing  his  Paflion  till  he  break  the  fpring 
And  his  rackM  Voice  jar  to  his  Audience ; 
So  reprefents  he  Thee,  though  more  unlik,c 
Then  Vulcan  is  to  Feup^-s. 
AndatthisfullbmeftufT,  thiswit  of  Apes, 
The  large  Achilks  on  his  prelt  Bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  Chell  roars  out  a  loud  Applaufe, 
Tickling  his  fpleen,  and  laughing  till  he  wheeze. 

Neflor.  Nor  are  you  IjDarM  Vlyjfes^  but  as  you  fpeak  in  Council 
He  hems  ere  he  begins,  then  Urokes  his  Beard, 
Cafts  down  his  looks,  and  winks  with  half  an  Eye  *, 
'Has  every  adion,  cadence,  motion,  tone. 
All  of  you  but  the  fence. 

Agnm,  Fortune  w^as  merry 
When  he  was  born,  and  plaid  a  trick  on  Nature 
To  make  a  mimick  Prince  :  he  ne're  adts  ill 
But  when  he  would  feem  wife : 
For  all  he  fays  or  do's  from  ferious  thought 
Appears  fo  wretched  that  he  mocks  his  title 
And  is  his  own  Buffoon . 

Vlyjfes.  In  imitation  of  this  fcurril  fool 
j4jax  IS  grown  felf-will'd  as  broad  aAchilles^ 
He  keeps  a  Table  too,  makes  Fadious  Feafts, 
Rails  on  our  State  of  >A^ar,  and  fets  Thir fetes 
(  A  flanderous  flave  of  an  ore-flowing  gall ) 
To  level  us  with  low  Comparilons : 

They  tax  our  Policy  with  Cowardice 
Count  Wifdom  of  no  moment  in  the  War, 
In  brief,  efteem  no  Ad,  but  that  of  hand  ; 
The  ftill  and  thoughtful  parts  which  move  thofe  hands 
With  them  are  but  the  tasks  cut  out  by  fear 
To  beperform'd  by  Valour. 

jigam.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  j^chiUes  horfe 
Is  more  of  ufethen  he :  but  you  grave  pair 
Like  time  and  wifdome  marching  hand  in  hand 
Muft  put  a  ftop  to  thefe  incroaching  Ills : 
To  you  we  leave  the  care  : 
You  who  cou'd  fho w  whence  the  diftemper  fpringS 
Muft  vindicate  the  Dignity  of  Kings.  £:cmt. 

B2  SCENE 


SCENE  II.  Troy: 

Emer  Vzndzvus^  WTroilus. 

TroiL  Why  fhould  I  fight  without  the  Trojan  walls 
Who,  without  fighting,  am  ore'thrown  within : 
The  Trojan  who  is  Mafter  of  a  Soul 
Let  him  to  battel,  TyoUus  has  none. 

Pa-rid.  Will  this  never  be  at  an  end  with  you  ? 

T <otl.  The  Greeks  are  ftrong  and  skillful  to  their  ftrcngth 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  feircenefs  wary  ^ 
But  I  am  weaker  then  a  Womans  tear  , 
Tamer  then  deep,  fonder  then  Ignorance  : 
And  Arclefs  as  unpraclic'd  Infancy. 

P  W.  Wen,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this for  my  part  HI  nof 
meddle  nor  make  any  further  in  your  Love  ;  He  that  will  eat  of  the- 
Roallmeat,  muft  ftay  for  the  kindling  of  the  fire. 

T roil.  Have  I  not  ftay 'd  ? 

PW.  I,  the  kindling :  but  \'ou  muft  ftay  thefpittirrgofthe  meat: 

Troil.  Have  I  not  ftay'd  ? 

Pa^d.  I,  the  fpitting:  but  there's  two  words  to  a  bargain;  you  mult; 
ftay  the  roafting  too. 

T roil.  Still  have  I  ftay'd  :  and  ftill  the  farther  off 

P/ind.  That's biic  the  roaming,  .but  there's  more  in  this  word  ftay  ; 
there's  the  taking  offthe  Spirt,  the  making  of  the  fawce,^the  difhing,. 
the  fecting  on  the  Table,  and  the  faying  Grace  nay  you  mull  ftay  the  . 
cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to  burn  your  chaps. 

Troil  At  P/  iams  table  penfi ve  do  I  fit. 
And  when  fair  C^^r//;^^  comes  into  niy  thoughts' 
(  Can  lie  be  fay'd  to  come,  who  ne're  was  abfent !  ) 

Parid.  Well,  (lie's a  moft  ravilhing  creature  and  ihe  look'd  Yefter- 
day  moft  killingly,  fhe  hadfuch  aftroke  with  her  eyes,  Ihe  cut  to  the 
quick  with  ever;  glance  of  e'm. 

T roil.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,  when  my  heart 
Was  ready  with  a  llgh  to  cleave  in  two 
Leftf/c^er,  or  my  Father  fhould  perceive  me, 
1  have  with  mighty  anguifh  of  my  Soul 
Juft  at  the  Birth  l>ified"this  ftill-born-figh 
And  forc'd  my  face  into  a  pa  nfuifmile. 

PW.  .  mrafur'dher  with  ray  girdle  Yefterday,  fhe'snothalfa  yard  ' 
about  the  wafte,  but  (b  taper  a  lliape  did  I  never  fee,  but  when  I  had 
her  in  my  arms ,  Lord  thought  I,  and  by  my  troth  I  could  not  forbear 
fighing,  if  Prince  Tr&ilHj  had  her  at  this  advantage,  and  I  were  holding 

of 


of  the  door.— -And  fhe  were  a  thought  taller,  but  as  flie  is,fhe  wants  not 
an  Inch  of  HelUn  neither  j  but  there's  no  more  compariftxi  between  the 
Women — there  was  wit ,  there  was  a  fweet  tongue :  How  her 
words  melteth  in  her  mouth  /  Mercury  wouM  have  been  glad  to  have 
had  fueh  a  tongue  in  his  mouth  I  warrant  him. 
I  wou'd  Ibme  body  had  heard  her  talk  Yefterday,  as  I  did ; 

TroiL  Oh  Pandarns^  when  I  tell  thee  I  am  mad 
In  CreffiiPs  Love,  thou  anfwer'ft  llie  is  fair  ^ 
Praifeft  her  eyes,  her  fta ture  and  her  wit  ^ 
But  praifmg  thus,  inftead  ofoyl  and  balme, 
Thou  lay'ft  in  every  wound  her  Love  has  giv'n  me 
The  Sword  that  made  it. 

Pand.  1  give  her  but  her  due. 

T roil.  Thou  give'fl:  her  not  fb  much. 

Tand,  Faith 'lie  fpeak  no  more  of  her,  let  her  be  as  flie  is:- 
If  flie  be  a  beauty  'tis  the  better  for  her,  and  Ihe  be  not 
She  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands  for  Tandarns, 

TroiL  In  fpightofme  thou  wilt  miftake  my  meaning. 

Pand,  I  have  had  but  my  labour  for  my  pains, 
111  thought  on  of  her,  and  ill  thought  on  of  you : 
Gone  between  and  between,  and  am  ground  in  the  Millftones 
For  my  Labour. 

T roil.  What  art  thou  angry  Pandarns  with  thy  friend  ? 

Pand.  Becanfe  (lie's  my  Niece,  therefore  (he's  not  lb  fair  as  Hellen^  ;^ 
and  ihe  were  not  my  Niece,  fliowme  fuch  another  piece  of  Womans  - 
flefh  take  her  limb  by  limb,  I  fay  no  more,  but  if  Paris  had  feen  her 
firft,  Mtnlaiu  had  been  no  Cuckold :  but  whatcare  I  iffiie  were  a  Black-  ^ 
moore,  what  am  I  the  better  for  her  face. 

TroiL  Say'dlfhe  was  not  beautiful. 

Pand.  I  care  not  if  you  did,  ihe'safool  to  Hay  behind  her  Father  ^ 
Cakhas  .y  let  her  to  the  Greeks  and  fo  Tie  tell  her :  for  my  part  I  aia 
refolute,  Tie  meddle  no  more  in  your  affairs. 

Trotl,  But  hear  me! 

Pand.  Not  I. 

TroiL  'Dq^X  Tan  darns— ^ 

Pand.  Pray  fpeak  no  more  on't,Ple  not  burn  my  fingers  in  another  bo-  - 
dy's  bufinefs,ne  leave  it  as  I  found  it,&  there'san  end.  [ExitPandarm.  > 

TroiL  O  Gods,  how  do  you  torture  me  ? 
I  cannot  come  to  Crejfid  but  by  him, 
And  he's  as  peevifli.to  be  woo'd  to  wooe. 
As  Ihe  is  to  be  won. 

Enter  /Eneas. 

o^mas.  How  now,  Prince  Tm7^;  why  not  in  the  battle  i 
Tm7.  Becaufe  not  there^  this  Woraansaafvver  fuites  me^  . 


For  Womannifh  It  is  to  be  from  theiice  : 
What  news  -^ne^s  from  the  field  today  ^? 

Trail,  By  whom        ....  :.  ..c  ..  , 

<L,€n.  By  Me-ridms.    Hark  what  good  fjxjrt  AUrum  rfkhin. 

Is  out  of  Town  to  daf^  when  I  hear  fuch  Mufick 
1  cannot  hold  from  dancing. 

Troil.  rie  make  one, 
And  try  to  lofe  an  anxious  thought  or  t^vo 
Inheat  of  ac^lion.  ; 

t  zAfde  ]  Thus.Coward-like  from  love  to  War  I  run, 

Seek  the  lefs  dangers ,  and  the  greater  Ihun.  Exit  Troil. 

Enter  CrelTida. 

Crejjid.  My  Lord  t^/£n€as^\vho  were  thofe  went  by  ?  I  mean  the  Ladys ! 
Queen  Hecuba^  acd  Hdlen. 

(jejfi.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

<L/£n.  Up  to  the  Weilern  Tower. 
Whofe  height  commands  as  rubjed:,all  the  vale ; 
To  fee  the  battle,  HeUor  whofe  patience 
Is  fix'd  like4:hat  of  Heav'n,  to  day  was  mov'd : 
He  chid  Andromache^  and  Itrook  his  Armourer, 
And  as  there  were  good  Husbandry  in  War, 
Before  the  Sun  was  up  he  went  to  field  ; 

Your  pardon  Lady  that's  my  bufinefs  too.  C  ^xit  i^ineas. 

Creffi.  /i/^-i^i^rj- a  gallant  Wariour. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Tand.  What's  that,  what's  that ! 

Crejfi.  Good  morrow  Uncle  Vand.vms. 

Tand,  Good  morrow  CoufinCr^^i/.-?:  when  were  you  at  Court  ? 

Cre{fu  This  morning  Uncle/ 

Vand.  What  were  you  a  talking  when  I  came  ?  was  Hcd:or  arm'd. 
And  gone  ere  ye  came  ?  Heclor  was  ftirring  early. 

Cre^u  That  I  was  talking  of and  of  his  anger  ! 
.  T:ind,  Washeangry  fayyouPtruehe  wasfo,  andlknow  the  caufe : 
He  was  (truck down  yefterday  in  the  battle,  buthe'il  lay  about  him  ; 
he'll  cry  quittance  with  'em  to  day  Pie  anfwerfor  him  :  and  there's 
7?-<7i7;^j  will  not  come  far  behind  him  ^  let 'em  takeheedof  TrnZ/^j,  I 
can  tell  'em  that  too. 

Cre^i.  What  was  he  flruck  down  too  ? 

Tand,  Who,  TroilHi  ?  Troilus  is  the  better  man  of  the  two. 

O-f//?.  Oh  ynpiter !  there's  no  comparilbn,  Tri?;kf  the  better  man  1 

Pa^d,  What,  no  comparifon  between //£'^(?r  and  Trophis  ?  do  you 
know  a  man  if  you  fee  him  ? 

Creft. 
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Creft,  No>  for  he  may  look  like  a  man,  and  not  be  one. 
Pand,  Ifs-Y  Troilfis  is  Troilns. 

Crejfi.  That's  what  ^  fay,  for  I  am  fure  he  is  not  HeBcr. 
'  frnd.  No,  nor  HcBor  IS  not  TroiltiSy  make  your  befl:  of  that  Neece!^ 
CVfjf//.  "Tis  true,  for  each  oPem  is  himfelf 

Partd.  Himfelf '.alas poor Tr<?i////  !  I  wouM  he  were  himfelf,  well 
the  Gods  are  allfufficient,  and  time muft:  mend  or  end  :  I  wou'd  he 
were  himfelf,  and  wou'd  1  were  a  Lady  for  his  fake.  I  v\t)uld  not 

anfwerfor  my  Maidenhead,  No,  He^or  is  not  a  better  man  than 

Troilus* 

Cr^jf/i.  Excufe  me.  ( 
Pand,  Pardon  me :  Troilus  is  in  the  bud  'tis  early  day  with  him,  you 
fhall  tell  me  another  tale  when  Troilus  is  come  to  bearing :  and  yet  he'll 
not  bear  neither  in  lome  fence.  NOjHe^lor  fliall  never  have  his  virtues. 
~  CreJfi.^  No  matter. 

Parjd:  Nor  his  beauty,  nor  his  fafliion,  nor  his  wit,  he  fliali  have 
nothing  of  him. 

Creffi.  They  would  not  become  him,  his  own  are  better. 

Pand.  How,  his  own  better  !  you  have  no  judgment  Neece,  Hellen 
her  felf  fwore  tother  day,  that  Troilus  for  a  manly  brown  complexion  ^  - 
(  for  fo  it  is,  I  muft  confefs ; )  not  brown  neither. 

Crejft.  No,  but  very  brown. 

Thhd.  Faith  to  fay  truth,  brown  and  not  brown:  come  I  fvvearto 
you,  I  think  Hellen  loves  him  better  then  Paris :  Nay  Pm  fure  flie  does, 
Ihe  comes  me  to  him  tother  day,  into  the  bow  window,  and  you  know 
Troilus  has  not  above  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cr^j^?.  That's  but  a  bare  commendation. 

Pand.  But  to  prove  to  you  that  Hellen  loves  him,  fhe  comes,  and 
puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  cloven  chin 

Crtfft.  Has  he  been  fighting  then,  how  came  it  cloven  ? 

Pand.  Why,  you  know  it  is  dimpled.  I  cannot  choofe  but  laugh  to  ' 
think  how  (he  tickled  iiis cloven  chin  :  She  has  a  marvellous  white  hand ' 
I  muft  needs  confefs. 

But  let  that  pafs,  for  I  know  who  has  a  whiter  : 
Well  Coufm  I  told  you  a  thing  yefterday,  think  on't,  think  on'c. 
Crejft.  So  I  do  Uncle. 

Pa-^d,  Pie befworn 'tis  true  j  he  will  weep  ye,  and  'twere  a  man- 
born  in  ^jyril.  £  A  Retreat  founded. 

Hark,  they  are  returning  from  the  field ;  fhall  we  ftay  and  fee  'em  as> 
they  come  by,  f weet  Neece  do,  fweet  Neece  Crejflda. 

Cr^jf/?.  ' For  once  you  fliall  command  me.  > 

Pand.  Here,  here,  here's  a  ni  excellent  place  ^  we  may  fee  '^em  hevt' 
mofl;  bravely,  and  Tie  tell  you  all  ihbir,  names- as  they  pafs  by  :  but 
Baark  Troilus  above  the  reft^in^rk  Troiks^  he's  worth  your  marking. 

i&ieas^ 


(8) 


lEnczs  fajfes  over  the  Stage, 
Crejfi,  Speak  not  lb  loud  then. 

Fand,  That's  <L/£neasy  Is't  not  a  brave  man  that,  he's  a  fwinger, 
many  a  GrecUn  he  has  laid  with  his  face  upward  ^  but  mark  Troiks,  you 
lhali  fee  anon. 

Smer  Anthenor,  pajfm^. 
That's  Anthenor y  he  has  a  notable  head-peece  I  can  tell  you,  and 
he's  the  ableft  man  for  judgment  in  all  TV<7y,  you  may  turn  him  loofc 
i'faith,  and  by  my  troth  a  proper  perfon When  comes  Troilns  ?  He 
fliow  you  Troiks  anon,  if  he  iee  me,  you  lhali  fee  him  nod  at  rae. 

He(flor  fajfes  over. 

That's  HeBor^  that,  that,  look  you  that,  there's  a  fellow,  go  thy  way 
HeBor,  there's  a  brave  man  Neece  :  O  brave  HeBory  look  how  he 
looks !  there's  acouatenaricc  /is'c  not  a  brave  man  Neece  } 
Crejfi,  I  always  told  you  fo. 

Pond.  Is  a  not  ?  it  does  a  mans  heart  good  to  look  on  him,  look  you, 
look  you  there,  what  hacks  are  on  his  Helmet  /  this  was  no  boys  play 
i'faith,  he  laid  it  on  with  a  vengeance,  take  it  off  whole  who's  will  as 
they  fay !  there  are  hacks  N  eece  / 

Crejfi.  Were  thofe  vv;th  Swords. 

Fand.  Swords,  or  Bucklers,  Faulchions,  Darts,  and  Lances  !  any 
thing  he  cares  not !  and  the  devil  come 'tis  all  one  to  him,  by  Jufiter 
he  looks  fo  terribly  that  I  am  half  afraid  topraife  him. 

Enter  Paris. 

Yonder  comes  P^m,  yonder  comes  P^m,  look  ye  yonder  Neece  ^is't 
not  a  brave  young  Prince  too  !  He  draws  the  beft  bow  in  all  Troy,^  he 
hits  you  to  a  fpan  twelvefcore  level  who  laid  he  came  home  hurt  to 
day:  why  this  will  do //(?//^«'j  heart  good  now  !  Ha!  that  I  cou'd  fee 
Troilas  now  I 

Enter  Helenus. 
Crejf,  Who's  that  black  man  Uncle  ? 

Fand,  Tiat's Helenus y  I  marvel  where  T roilm  is  all  this  while?  that's 
Helenus^  1  think  7roilt4s  went  not  forth  to  day  ythat's  Helenm. 
Crejfi.  C3.Vi Helenpu  fight  Uncle  ? 

Fand.  Helenus  !Noy  yes,  he'll  fight  indifferently  well,  I  marvel  in 
my  heart  what's  become  of  TroHiis  ?  Hark !  do  you  not  hear  the  people 
cry  Troilm  ?  Helenm  is  a  Prieft  and  keeps  a  whore  ^  he'll  fight  for's 
wliore,  or  he's  no  true  Prieft  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Troilus  faffmg  over, 
Crejfh  Whatfiieaking  fellow  comes  yonder  ? 


(9) 

Tand,  Where,  yonder!  t\[2t\  Deifhobti6 1  No  I  lye,  I  lye,  that's 
TroUiis^  there's  a  man  Neece  /  hem !  O  brave  Troilfij !  the  Prince  of 
chivalry,  and  flower  of  fidelity ! 

Creft.  Peace,  for  fhame  peace. 

Pand.  Nay  but  mark  him  then  /  O  brave  T mli44  !  there's  a  man  of 
men  Neece/  look  you  how  his  Sw^ord  is  bloody,  and  his  Helmet  more 
hackM  then  HeEiors^  and  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  ga^s  !  O  admira- 
ble youth!  he  nere  law  two  and  twenty.  Go  thy  way  Troilus^  go  thy 
way  /  had  I  a  filter  were  a  grace,  and  a  daughter  a  Goddefie,  he  Ihou'd 
take  his  choice  of 'em,  O  admirable  man  I  Pam !  Paris  h  dirt  to  him, 
and  I  warrant  Hdlen  to  change,  wou'd  give  all  the  fhooes  in  her  fiiop 
to  boot. 

Enter  Cemmon  SoMters  puffing  over,  ' 
Crejft,  Here  come  more. 

Pand,  Afles,  fools,  dolts,  dirt  and  dung,  ftufF  and  lumber  :  por- 
redg after  meat?  but  I  cou'd  live  and  dye  with  Troiks,  Nere  look 
Neece,  nere  look,  the  Lyons  are  gone  ^  Apes  and  MonKcys,  the  fag 
end  of  the  creation.  I  had  rather  be  fuch  a  man  as  Troilns^  then  Aga- 
memnon and  all  Greece. 

Crejfi.  There's  among  the  Greeks,  he's  a  brave  man! 

Pand.  Achilles !  a  Carman,  a  beail  of  burden  j  a  very  Camel,  have 
you  any  eyes  Neece,  doyouknowamanr.'  is  he  to  be  compar'd  with 
Troihts  ! 

Enter  Page. 

Pa^e.  Sir,  my  Lord  Troilus  wou'd  inftantly  fpeak  with  you. 
Pand,  Where  boy,  where! 
Page.  At  hisown  houfe,  if yoa  think  convenient. 
Par:d,  Good  boy  tell  him  I  come  inftantly,  ^  doubt  he's  wounded, 
farc  vveij  good  Meece :  But  'le  be  with  you  by  and  by. 
Creill,  To  bring  me  Uncle ! 
l  imd.     a  token  from  Prince  Troilns. 

Crejfi.  By  the  fame  token  you  are  a  procurer  Uncle.  [  Sxit  Pandarus, 

Crefiida  alone, 

A  ftrangc  diflembling  Sex  we  Women  are. 
Well  mav  we  men,  when  we  onr  felves  deceive. 
Long  has  my  fecret  Soul  lov'd  Troiltis^ 
I  drunk  his  p^aifes  fi  cm  my  Uncles  mouth. 
As  if  my  ears  cou'd  nere  be  fatisfi'd  ^ 
Why  then,  why  faid  I  not,  I  love  this  Prince  ? 
How  cou'd  my  tongue  confpire  againft  my  heart, 
To  fay  I  lov'd  nim  not,  O  childifhlove  ! 
'Tis  like  an  Infant  froward  in  his  play, 

And  what  he  moft  defiresy  he  throws  away.  C  £xit  Creffida. 


ACT  It.  SCENE  I.  Troy, 

Priam,  Heftor,  Troilus,  ^neas. 

'Trim,  A  Fter  th*  expence  of  fb  much  time  and  blood, 
.xlLThiis  once  again  the  Grecians  fend  to  T roy. 
©eliver  Hellene  and  all  other  lofs 
Shall  be  forgotten  HeUor^  what  fay  you  to't  ? 
^  HeH.  Though  no  man  lefs  can.fear  the  Greeks  than  I, 
Yet  there's  no  Virgin  of  more  tender  heart 
More  ready  to  cry  out,  who  knows  the  con  fequence, 
Then  He^or  is    for  modeft  doubt  is  mix'd 
With  manly  courage  beft,  let  Htllen  go. 
If  we  have  loft  fo  many  lives  of  ours, 
To  keep  a  thing  not  ours  not  worth  to  us 
The  valine  of  a  man,  what  reafbn  is  there 
StUl  to  retain  the  caufe  of  fo  much  ill  ? 

TroiL  Fy,  fy,  my  noble  Brother  ! 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  King;, 
So  great  as  tiAfia^s  Monarch  in  a  fcale 
Of  common  ounces  thus  ? 
Are  fears  and  reafons  fit  to  be  confider'd, 
j^Vhen  a  Kings  fame  is  queftion'd  ? 

H^Ei.  Brother,  Hie's  not  worth 
What  her  defence  has  coft  us. 

Troil.  What's  ought  but  as 'tis  vallued? 

HeEl.  But  vallue  dwels  not  in  opinion  only : , 
It  holds  the  dignity  and  eftimation. 
As  well,  wherein  'tis  precious  of  it  felf. 
As  in  the  prizer,  'tis  Idolatry 
To  make  the  Service  greater  than  the  God. 

Troil.  We  turn  not  back  the  Silks  upon  the  Merchant 
When  we  have  worn  'em :  the  remaining  food 
Throw  not  away  becaufe  we  now  are  full. 
Ifyouconfefs  'twas  wifedome  Paris  went. 
As  you  muft  needs   for  you  all  cry'd  go,  go, 
If  you'll  confefs  he  brought  home  noble  prize 
As  you  muft  needs,  for  you  all  clapt  your  hands, 
And  cry'd  ineftimable :  why  do  you  now 
So  underrate  the  vallue  of  your  purchafe  ? 
For  let  me  tell  you  'tis  unmanly  theft 
•When  ce:  h#ve  taken  what  "V^q  fear  to  keep  !^ 

f^n€^  There's  not  the  meaneil  Spirit  in  owr  party 

Lj  Without 


Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  Sword  to  draw, 
When  Hellen  is  defended :  none  fo  noble 
Whofe  life  were  ill  beftowed,  or  death  unfam'd, 
When  Helleu  is  the  Subjed. 

Friam,  So  ^2,^%  Tar  is. 
Like  one  befotted  on  effeminate  joys, 
He  has  the  honey  ftill,  but  -  thefe  the  gall. 

<!y£ffeas.  He  not  propofes  meerly  to  himfelf 
The  pleafiires  fuch  a  beauty  brings  with  it: 
But  he  wou'd  have  the  ftain  of  Hellen  s  rape 
Wip*d  offin  honourable  keeping  her. 

HeEl.  TvoHhs  and  zy£neas  you  have  layd : 
Jf  faying  fuperficiall  things  be  reafon. 
But  if  this  Hellen  be  anothers  wife. 
The  Morall  laws  of  Nature  and  of  Nation's 
Speak  loud  fhe  be  reftor'd thus  to  perfift 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong. 
But  makes  it  much  more  fo  :  H^^or/ opinion 
Is  this,  is  in  way  of  truth  :  yet  ne'rethelcfs 
My  Iprightly  Brother  I  encline  to  you 
In  resolution  to  defend  her  ftill: 
For  'tis  a  caufe  on  which  our  Trojan  honour 
And  common  reputation  will  depend. 

TroiL  Why  there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  our  defigne : 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  covet  more 
Then  war  and  vengeance  (  beafts  and  womens  pleafiuDe  ). 
I  wou  d  not  wifh  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence:  But  oh  my  Brother 
She  is  a  fubj  eft  of  rcnoun  and  honour. 
And  I  prcfume  brave  HeElor  wou'd  not  lofe 
The  rich  advantage  of  his  future  fame 
For  the  wide  worlds  revenew :  • — have  bulintis  ^ 
But  glad  lam  to  leave  you  thus  refblv'd. 
When  fuch  arms  ftrike,  ne're  doubt  of  the  fuccels. 
<L/£neas,  May  we  not  guefle } 

TroiL  You  may,  and  be  deceiv'd.  [fAr/V  TroiL 

He6i.  A  womaa  on  my  life :  ev'n  fo  it  happens, 
Religion,  ftate  affairs,  whater'es  the  theme 
It  ends  in  women  ftill. 

tnter  Andromache. 

Fri4m,  See  here's  your  wife 
To  make  that  maxim  good. 

He^.  Welcome  A^tdromachei  your  looks  arc  cheerfully 
yx^  tos  iom  pkafing  news. 

C  a  Ani^o^, 


iiAndrQ.  Nothing  that's  Terious. 
Your  little  Son  Aftyanax  has  employ'd  me . 
As  his  Ambafladrefle. 

HeB.  Upon  what  errand? 

Andro.  No  lefs  then  that  his  Grandfather  this  day  . 
Would  make  him  Knight :  he  longs  to  kill  a  (jrecian : 
For  fhouM  he  ftay  to  be  a  man,  he  thinks 
Youll  kill  'em  all    and  leave  no  work  for  him. 

Prum.  Your  own  bloody 

(lAndro.  And  therefore  he  defignes  to  fend  a  challeng 
To  f^gamemnony  Ajax^  or  ^chdles 
To  prove  they  do  not  well  to  burn  our  fields ;  . 
And  keep  us  coop'd  like  prifner's  in  a  Town : 
To  lead  this  lazy  life.  _ 

Heel.  What  fparksof  honour 
Fly  from  this  child  !  the  God's  ipeak  in  him  fure  ; 
. — It  fhaU  be  fo — i'le  do\. 

Priam.  What  means  ni^^  Son'?  , 

Heel.  To  fend  a  challenge  to  the  boldeft  Greek:'^ 
Is  not  that  Country  ours?  thofe  fruitfull  Fields 
WafhM  by  yon  Silver  flood,  are  theynot  ours  ? 
Thofe  teeming  Vmes  that  tempt  our  longmg  eyes,  - 
Shall  we  behold  e'm  ?  lhali  we  call  e'm  ours . 
And  date  not  raaket^'m  fo  ?  by- Heavens  Tie  know  . 
Which  of  thefe  haughty  Grecians^  dares  to  think 
He  can  keep  //^f?t;>; prifner  here  in  T <oy. 

Priam,  if //^(f?i?r  only  Were  a  private  Man, 
This  wouM  be  courage,  but  in  -him  'tis  madnefs. 
The  generail  fafety  on  your  life  depends 
And  (hou'd  you  periQi  in  this-ralh  attempt 
Troy  with  a  groan,  would  feel  her  Soul  go  out : 
And  breath  her  Jail  in  yon. 

(L/£^eas.  The  task  you  uudertake  is  hazardous : 
Suppofe  you  win,  v;hat  wou'd  the  profit  be  ?. 
If  Ajax  or  Achilles  fell  beneath 
Ycjur  thundriiag  Arm,  wou'd  all  the  reft  depart  ? 
Wou'd  Agamemno-n^-  orhisinjnr'd  Brother 
Set  f^yl  for  this  ?  then  it  were  wor^h  your  danger  \ 
But,  as  it  is,  we  throw  our  utmoitftake 
Againft  whole  heaps  of  ^heirs. 

Priam.  He  tells  you  true. 

tineas.  Suppole  one,  Ajax^  or  Achllks  loftv  , 
They  can  repair  with  more  that  fmgle  lofs  I 
Troy  ha^i^ut  one,  one  Ht^or.  • 


(  ^^J 

What  then  art  thou  ^  and  what  is  rr(?/7/// ? 

.What  will  Jfiyanaxh^  ? 
Triam.  An //^^(?r  one  day. 

But  you  muft:  kt  him  live  to  be  a  HeElor, 

And  who  (hall  make  him  fuch  when  you  are  gone  ? 

Who  lhall  inftrnd  his  tendernefs  in  arms, 

Or  give  his  childhood  lefTons  of  the  war  ? 

Who  fliall  defend  the  promife  of  hisyouth 

And  make  it  bear  in  Manhood?  the  young  Sappling 

Is  Ihrowded  long  beneath  the  Mother  tree 

Before  it  be  tranfplanted  from  its  Earth, 

And  truft  it  felf  for  growth. 
HeEh,  Alas,  my  Father! 

You  have  not  drawn  one  reafon  from  your  felf. 

But  publick  fafety,  and  my  Sons  green  years :  : 

In  this  negleding  that  main  argument 

Truft  me  you  chide  my  filial]  piety : 

As  if  1  cou'd  be  won  from  my  refblves 

By  Troyy  or  by  my  Son,  or  any  name 

More  dear  to  me  than  yours. 

Priam.  I  didnot  name  ray  felf^  becaufe  I  know 

When  thou  art  gone,  I  need  no  Grecian  Sword, 
.  To  help  me  dye,  but  only  HeBors  lofs. 

Daughter,  why  fpeak  not  you  ?  why  ftand  you  filent  ?  > 

Have  you  no  right  in /i/#(^(7r,  as  a  wife? 

jindro,  I  would  be  v/orthy  to  be  He5iorsmk  : 

And  had  I  been  a  Man,  as  - my  SouPs  one 
*   I  had  a fpir'd  a  nobler  name,  his  friend. 

How  I  love  HeBor^  (  need  I  fay  I  love  him  ? ) 

I  am  not  but  in  him : 

But  when  I  fee  him  arming  for  his  Honour, 
His  Country  and  his  Gods,  that  martial  fire 
That  mounts  his  courage,  kindles  ev'n  to  me  .* 
And  when  the  Trojan  Matrons  wait  him  out 
With  pray'rs,  and  meet  with  bleflings  his  return  ; 
The  pride  of  Virtue,  beats  within  my  brcaft, 
To  wipe  away  the  fweat  and  dull  of  War :  . 
And  drefs  my  Heroe,  glorious  in  his  wounds. 

HeSl.  Gome  to  my  Arms^  -thou  manlier  Virtue  come  ^ 
Thoabetter  Name  than  wife !  wou'dft  thou  not  blufli        ^  Emhrm* 
To  hug  a  co^vard  thus  ?  '  ;i  i^br'O    /  .V^v  i 

"TriAm.  Yetftilllfear -  ,  '  ■ 

Andro,  There  fpoke  a  woman,  pardon  Royal  Sir  , 
Has  he  not  met  a  thoufend  lifted  Swords^.  7.  ;  0  ,  '  T  h  %  ;^r/iv 
PtthickrankM  grecians^  a^d  lhall  one  afiright  him  / 


There's  not  a  day  bat  he  encoimters  Arinks  *, 

And  yet  as  fafe,  as  if  the  broad  brim'd  Shield  ,^  .  ^ 

That        wears,  were  held 'twixt  him  aad[deatl9/^'iFn\\nA 

He^.  Thou  knowllme  well  y  anJ'thcar  fHaltpr^ifehicrnc^ 
Gods  make  me  worthy  of  thee /  ; 

Youfhallbe  V"' 
My  Knight  this  day,  youfliaHnot  v^ear  g  caufe. 
So  black  as  //f//mrap^.upon,  your  %eart:. 
Let  Faris  fight  forHelten  ^  guilt' for'guilt, 
But  when  you  fight  for  Honour  an4  for  me. 
Then  let  our  equal  Gods  behold  an  Ad^ 
They  may  not  Wufli  to  Crown. 

And  bear  my  Challenge  to  the: Grecian  Camp, 
If  there  be  one  amongft  the  beft  af  Greece^ 
Who  holds  his  honour  higher  then  liis  eafe. 
Who  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear"^ 
Who  loves  his  Miftrefs  more  then  in  confeffion  ,:  ■ 
And  dares  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth,    .  : 
In  other  Arms  then  hers  ^  to  him  this  Challenge* 
I  have  a  Lady  ofmore  truth  and  beauty, 
Then  ever  Greekdid  conipafs  in  his  arms : 
And  will  to  morrow,  with  the  Trumpets  call. 
Mid-way,  between  their  Tents,  and  thefe  pur  Walb^ 
Maintains  what  I  have  faid,  if  any  come     hov/  'j 'i ' 
My  Sword  fhall  honour  him,  ifnoneihall  dare. 
Then  fhall  1  fay  at  my  return  to  Tr^yy 
The  Grecian  dam^s,  are  Sun-burnt,  and  not  worth 
The  Iplinter  of  a  Lance. 

zy£nea9.  It  ftiall  be  told 'em. 
As  boldly  as  you  gave  it. 

Priam,  Heav'nprotedthfe.  l^ExemtOmnes. 

SCEls[E  II. 

-  Ratidffliusi  Creffida, 

.;:W,vs^l  J  ..      il.-- J  :cri '.cri3  j]L  . 

Timd.\r  Owdtt  he  ftands  poor  wretch  /  there  ftands  he,  with  fuch  a 
I  look,  and  fuch  a  face,  and  fuch  begging  eyes  j  th^e  ftaods 
poorprifoner.    ;  ^iZ  IcvoJTnoF :  ;  •      '  • 

Creffi.  What  a  deluge  of  worti4oyoa  paw:  oQt  lliick^  to^^^ 

FatuL 


Tmd.  Nothing  do  yoncall  it,  is  that  nothing,do  you  call  it  nothing  ? 
why  he  looks  for  aUthe  World,  like  one  of  your  rafcally  Malefactors, 
juftthrownoffthe  Gibbet,  with  his  cap  down,  his  arms  ty'd  down, 
hisfeet  fprunting,  his  body  Twinging,  nothing  do  you  call  it  ?  this  is 
nothing  with  a  vengeance. 

Creffi.  Or,  what  think  you  df  a  hurt  bird,  that  flutters  about  with  a 
brd^en  wing? 

?and.  Why  go  to  then,  he  cannot  fly  away  then,.then,that's  certain, . 
that's  undoubted :  there  he  lies  to  be  taken  up  :  but  if  you  had  feen  him, 
whenlfaid  tohimxtakeagood  heart  man,  and  follow  me:  and  fear 
no  colours,  andlpeak  your  mind  man:  fliecan  never  ftand  you :  flie 
will  fall,  and  'twere  a  leaf  in  Autumn. 

Crefs.  Did  you  tell  him  all  this  without  myconfcnt? 

Tand.  Why  you  did  confent,  your  eyes  con  fen  ted  ^  they  blab'd,  they 
leered,  their  very  corners  blabbM.  But  you'll  fay  your  tongue  feyd  no- 
thing. No  I  warrant  it :  your  tongue  was  wifer  ^  your  tongue  was  bet- 
ter bred :  your  tongue  kept  its  own  counfell :  Nay,rie  fay  that  for  you, 
ydur  tongue  fayd  nothing.  Well  fuch  a  fliamefacM  couple  did  I  never 
fee  days  o' my  life :  fo  fraidof  one  another;,  fuch  ado  to  bring  you 
to*th^  bufinefs :  well  if  this  job  were  well  over,  if  ever  I  lofe  my  pains 
again  wtth  an  awkard  couple,  let  me  be  painted  in  the  figne-polt  for 
the  Labour  in  vain :  fye  upon't,  fye  upon't  ^  there's  no  confcierce  in't : : 
all  honefl:  people  will  cry  fhame  on't. 

Crefs.  Where  is  this  Mohfter  to  be  Ihown  ?  what's  to  be  given  for  a 
light  of  him? 

Pand  Why  ready  money,  ready  -  money  ^  you  carry  it  about  you  : 
give  and  take  is  fquare-dealing  for  in  my  confcience  he's  as  errant  a 
maid  as  you  are :  1  was  fain  to  ufe  violence  to  him,  to  pull  him  hither : 
and  he  puU'd  andl  pullM:  for  you  mufl:  know  he's  abfolutely  the 
ftrongeft  youth  in  Troy  :  to'ther  day  he  took  Hellen  in  one  band,  and 
Paris  in  to'ther,  and  danc'd  'em  at  one  another  at  arms-end,and  'twere 
two  Moppets :  there  was  a  back/  there  were  bone  and  Sinnews:  there 
was  a  back  for  you. 

Creffi.  'For  thefe  good  procuring  Ofl[ices  you^I  be  damn'd  one  day 
Uncle. 

Tand,  Who  I  damn'd?  faith  1  doubt  I  flisll  :  by  ray  troth  I  think  I 
fhall,  nay  if  a  man  be  damn'd  for  doing  good,  as  thou  laift,  it  may  go 
hard  with  me. 

Crefft.  Then  I'lc  not  fee  Prince Tr(?j7«/,  Tie  not  be  aceefl^ary  to  your 
damnation. 

Tand.  How,  not  fee  Prince Tm/«j  ?  w^hy  t  have  engag'd,  I  have 
promisd,  1  have  paft  my  wo^d,  I  care  not  for  damning,  let  me  alone 
for  damning-,  1  vallue  notddm-aiiig  inco*i5!iipariI<Jn  tvith  my  word.  If  I 
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htir,  come^cisavIrtTioiis  girl,  thou  fli  ale  he^p  me  to  keep  my  word, 
thou  mak  fee  Prince  Tmhis,  ' 
Crer:.  The  ventures  great. 

P^iJ.  No  venture  in  the  World,  thy  Mother  ventur'd  it  for  thee 
and  thou  £halt  ven:ure  it  for  my  little  Cou-m  that  mufl:  be.  ^ 

C'cij:.  Weigkbut  my  fears.  Prince  Tr(?;7«j  is'voung.  

P,W.  Marry  is  he,  there's  no  fear  in  that  I  hope,  ^he  fear  were  if 
he  were  old  and  feeble. 

O'C'/..  And  la  woman. 

P^v:d.  No  fear  yet,  thou  art  a  Woman,  and  he's  a  Man,  put  them 
two  together,  p.^t  'em  together. 
(}ef:.  And  if  I  i>xOu'd  be  frail.  ■ 

F^':d.  There's  ail  my  fear  that  thou  art  not  frail :  thou  fhou'dlt  be 
frail,  all  fleih  is  frail. 

Oe-..  Are  you  my  Uncle,  and  can  give  this  counfel  to  your  own 
Brothers  daiighter. 

Pa.-c.'i.  ifthou '.vert  myo'.TQ  daughter  a  thoufand  times  over,  IcouM 
donoberrer  forthee,  what  wou  dil:  thou  have  girl,  he'^a  Prince  and 
a  younz  Prince,  and  a  loving  yo-mg  Prince  !  an  Uxicle  doll:  thou  call 
me,  hyCijrd  lam  a  father  cothee-,  get  thee  in,  get  thee  in  girl,  I 
hear  him  coming.  And  do  yon  inear  Neice !  I  give  you  leave, 

{^Efit  Crijfida. 

to  deny  a  little 'nvill  be  decent:  bat  take  heed  of  obllinacy,  that's  a 
vice no  obllinacy  my  dear  Niece. 

Enter  Troy] us. 

Trc:l.  No'»v  Faidarus. 

F^^id.  No'.v,my  fweetPnn-ce!  have  you  ieen  ray  Niece  ?  no  I  know 
yon  have  not. 

"  Troy  'us  :  No  r,v:d,ty-us ;    i:.  :  ir  doors 

tike  a  Ibraiige  Soul  upon      li     .  .  ^ 
Staying  for  wafrage :  Obc  ^hoj  my.Oj^<»?7, 
And  give  m.e  a  f.vi  ft  t r  inr7>cn:aaee  to  Elyfiumj 
And  fly  with  n;e  ro  Cn^Ji. 

Parid.  Walk  here  a  moment  more  :  Fie  bring  fier  {^raight. 

Troil.  I  fear  (he  will  not  come :  moil  fure  fhe  .vili  not. 
.  Fond,  How  not  come,  and  I  her  Uncle !  why  i  tell  you  Prince,  fhs 
twitters  at  you.  Ah  poor  fweet  Rogue,  ah  Iktle  Roguc^  now  does  .Qic 
think,  and  think,  and  think  again  of  what  muft -^e  betwixt  you  two; 
Oh  fweet, — oh  fwcet — O— what  not  come,  and  \  her  Uncle  ? 

Troil  Still  thou  datterft  me  ^  but  prithee  fiatrer  ftill ,  fbrl  uroo'd 
hope  I  wou'd  not  wake  oat  of  my  pleafing  cream  ;  oh  hope  how  fvveet 
thon  art !  but  to  hope  always,  and  have  no  eifcwl  of  what  we  hope ! 

Fond.  Oh  faint  heart,  faintheart!  well  there's  much  good  matter 
in  theie  old  proverbs !  No^  (he  11  ^not  OMne  I  warrant  her  \  fhe  has  no 
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blood  of  mine  in  her,  not  (b  much  as  will  fill  a  flea :  but  If  flic  does  not 
come,  and  come,  and  come  with  a  fwing  into  your  arms,  1  fay  no 
more,  but  fhe  hasrenounc'd  all  grace,  and  there's  an  end. 

T rotl.  I  will  believe  thee :  go  then,  but  be  fure  : 

Pond,  No,  you  wou'd  not  have  me  go;,  you  are  indifferent:  fhalM 
go  fay  you :  fpeak  the  word  then  : — yet  I  care  not :  you  may  ftand  in 
your  own  light  ^  and  lofe  a  fweet  young  Ladies  heart:  well,  1  fliall  not 
go  then ! 

T y-oiL  Fly,  fly,  thou  tortur^it  me. 

Fa?id.  Do  I  lb,  do  I  fo  !  do  I  torture  you  indeed  /  well  I  will  go. 
Troil,  But  yet  thou  doftnotgo  ? 

Pand.  I  go  immediately,  diredly,  in  a  twinkling,  with  a  tbought. 
yet  you  think  a  man  never  does  enough  for  you  :  i  have  been  labour- 
ing in  your  bufinefs  like  any  Moyle.  i  was  Vv'ith  Prince  Pari^s  this  morn- 
ing, to  make  your  excufcat  night  for  not  fupping  at  Court:  and  1 
found  him,  faith  how  do  you  think  1  found  him  :,it  does  my  heart  good 
to  think  how  I  found  him :  yet  you  think  a  man  never  does  enough  for 
you. 

Troil.  Will  you  go  then,  what's  this  toCreffida} 
Pand,  Why  you  will  not  hear  a  Man  what's  this  to  Crcjfida}  why  I 
found  him  abed,  abed  with by  my  troth  :  'tisa  fweet  Queen, 

afweetQueen,  a  very  fweet  Qiieen  ^  but  (he's  nothing  to  my  Cou- 

fmCreffida^  fhe's  a  blowle,  a  giplie,  a  Tawney-moor  to  my  Coufin 
Crefida :  And  file  lay  with  one  white  arm  underneath  the  whorfons 

neck  :  oh  fuclia  white,  lilly  white,  round,  plump  arm  it  was  and 

you  mult:  know  it  wa^  ftript  up  to  th'elbows :  and  flie  did  fo  kiffe  him, 
and  fb  huggle  him : — as  who  IhouM  fiy — 

Troil.  But  ftill  thou  ftay'ft:  whzt'^s  this  to  Ore Jfida 
ParJ,  Why  I  madeyourexcufe  to  your  Brother  P^w;  thatlthink's 
to  Crcjfida-^  but  fuch  an  arrn,  luchahand,  fuch  taper  fingers,  tother 
hand  was  under  the  bed-clo3ths,  thatlfaw  not,  1  confefs,  that  hand 
I  favv  not. 

Troil.  Again  thou  torti;r'ft  me. 

Pay^d.  Nay  I  was  tortur'd  too  ^  old  as  I  am,  I  was  tortur'd  too :  but 
for  all  that,  I  cou'd  make  a  Ihift,  to  make  him,  to  make  your  excule, 

to  make  your  father  ^  by  Jove  when  1  think  of  that  hand,  I  amfo 

ravilliM,  that  1  know  not  what  I  fay  :  I  was  tortur'd  too. 

[_  Troilus  tnr?7s  away  difcontented. 

Well  I  go ,  I  go;,  I  fetch  her,  I  bring  her,  I  condud  her  :  not  come 
quoth  a,  and!  her  Uncle/  ExitPmdarns. 

T roilas.  Im'e  giddy    exped:ation  whirls  me  round  : 
The  imaginary  relifh  is  fo  fweet. 
That  it  enchants  my  fences  what  will  it  be 
When  I  ihall  tafte  that  Nedar  ? 
It  mult  be  efther  death,,  or  joy  too  fine 
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For  the  capacity  of  human  powers. 
I  jfear  it  much  :  and  I  do  fear  befide, 
That  I  fliall  lofe  diftindtion  in  my  joys : 
As  does  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
A  flying  Enemy. 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pand.  She's  making  her  ready ;  fhe'll  come  ftraight ,  you  mull  be 
witty  now  flie  does  fo  blufn,  and  fetches  her  breath  fo  fliort,  2s  if 
fhe  were  frighted  with  a  fpright:  'tis  the  prettieft  villain,  (he  fetches 
her  breath  fofliort,  as 'twere  a  new  ta'ne  Sparrow. 

T roil.  Juft  flich  a  pafFion,  does  heave  up  my  breaft  / 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feavourifli  pulfe  :  , 
I  know  not  where  .  am,  nor  vvhat  I  do  ; 
Jufl:  like  a  flave,  at  unawares  encountring 
The  eye  of  Majefty — Leade  on,  I'le  follow. 

Exeunt  together. 

SCENE  III.    The  Camp. 

Neftor^  Ulyfles. 

Vlyfs.  I  have  conceiv'd  an  embryo  in  my  brain : 
Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  fbrae  fhape. 

Nefl,  What  Wly  Vlyjfes  / 

Vlyfs.  The  leeded  pride, 
That  has  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles^  mult  or  now  be  cropt,  ,. 
Or  fhedding,  bi-eed  a  nqrfery  of  like  ill, 
To  overtop  us  all. 

Nefl.  That's  my  opinion. 

Vlifs.  This  challenge  which  <iy£neas\)img%ko\\\HcBory  .^ 
However  it  be  Ipred  in  general  terms, 
Relates  in  purpofe  only  to  Achilles, 
And  will  it  wake  him  to  the  anfwer  think  yon? 

Nefl,  It  ought  to  do  :  whom  can  we  elfe  oppofe 
Who  cou'd  from  HeEior  bring  his  honour  off, 
If  not  Achilles  /  the  Succeffe  of  this 
Although  particular,  will  give  an  Omen 
Of  good  or  bad,  ev'n  to  the  general  caufe. 

Vlyfs.  Pardon  me  Neftor^  iflcontradift  you., 
Therefore  'tis  fit  Achilles,  meet  not  He^or. 
Let  us  like  Merchants  fhow  our  courfeft  wares. 
And  think  perchance  they'll  fell :  bu^.^tl^y  do  not, 
The  luftre  of  our  better  yet  unfhown  '  :  ..^  r  , 
Apw  the  better^  let  us  act  cpafeflj 


C^9) 

Our  greateft  Warriour  fliou'd  be  match'd  with  He^of, 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  fhame  in  this. 
Shall  be  attended  with  ftrange  followers. 

Neft.  I  fee  e'm  not  with  my  old  eyes   what  are  they  ? 

Vlyfs,  What  glory  our  Jchilks  gains  from  He5ior. 
Were  he  not  proud  we  all  fliould  fhare  with  him : 
But  he  already  is  too  infolent : 
And  we  had  better  parch  in  JfffrkkSm 
Than  in  his  pride,  Ihou'd  he  fcape  He^lor  fair. 
But  grant  he  IhouMbefoyPd 
Why  then  our  common  reputation  fufFers, 
In  that  of  our  beftMan :  No,  make  a  Lottery  j 
And  by  device  let  blockifli  ^jax  draw 
The  chance  to  fight  with  Hetior :  among  our  felves 
Give  himallov/ance  as  the  braver  Man 
For  that  will  phyfick  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Whofweilswithloudapplaale,  and  make  him  fell 
His  Creft,  if  brainlefs  Jjax  come  fafe  off. 
If  not,  we  yet  preferve  a  fair  opinion. 
That  we  have  better  men. 

Nefi,  Now  i  begin  to  relifli  thy  advice: 
Come  let  us  go  to  ayigamemnon  ftraight, 
T'  inform  him  of  our  projedt. 

Vlyfs.  'Tis  not  ripe. 
The  skilfull  Surgeon  will  not  lanch  a  fore 
Till  Nature  has  digefted  and  prepar'd  . 
The  growing  humours  to  his  healing  purpofe. 
Elfe  mull  he  often  grieve  the  patiu/rs  fence. 
When  one  incifion  once  well-timeM  wouM  ferve : 
Are  not  ^chilks^  and  dull  Ajax  friends  ? 

Nefl.  As  much  as  fools  can  be. 

Vlyfs.  That  knot  of  friendlhip  firft  mult  be  unty'd 
Ere  we  can  reach  our  ends  ^  for  while  they  love  each  other 
Both  hating  us,  will  draw  too  ftrong  a  byaffe. 
And  all  the  Camp  will  lean  that  way  they  draw : 
For  brutall  courage  is  the  Soldiers  Idoll : 
So,  if  one  prove  contemptuous,  back'dby  to'ther, 
'Twill  give  the  law  to  cool  and  fober  fence. 
And  place  the  power  of  war  in  Mad-mens  hands. 

Nefl,  Now  I  conceive  you  ^  were  they  once  divided, 
And  one  of  them  made  ours,  that  one  would  check 
The  others  to  wring  growth:  and  keep  both  low, 
As  Inftruments,  and  not  as  Lords  of  war. 
And  thts  muft  be  by  fecrct  coals  of  envy, 
BIqwu  in  their  breft ;  comparifofis  of  wortfi  j 
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Great  a<fUons  weighed  of  ca::: ;  an  J  .ach  the  beft, 
As  we  (ball  give  hini  Tci::  / 
Vlyfs.  Here  comes  Tdf^yTrf;. 

c?!:er  Therfites. 

Who  feeds  on        :  yet  loves  him  not,  becaufe  he  cannot  love. 

Bur  as  a  Spccirs^  diaering  from  mankinde, 

Hacs^all  he  fees;,  and  rails  at  all  h^  knows-. 

Bur  hates  them  mofr,  from  whom  he  raofl:  receives. 

Difdaming  that  his  lot  ihou'dbe  fo  To^v. 

Thar  he  ihoaM  wanr  the  kindenefs  which  he  takes. 

T^fi.  There's  none  fo  fit  an  Engine:  Save  ye  Thcrfues. 

Z'lyfs.  Hay]  noble  Crecia^?,  Thou  relief  of  toyls, 
Soul  of  o'^r  mirth,  and  joy  of  fullen  war. 
In  whole  converfe  our  winter-nights  are  Jliort, 
And  Sumnn.er-days  not  tedious. 
-  Thcrf.  Hang  you  both. 

Nrfi.  How  hang  us  both  / 

Th.yf.  B'Jt- hang  thee  firftjthon  very  reverend  fool  i 
Thou  laplefs  Oke,  that  liv'il  by  wanting  though:. 
And  no'.vi.i  thy  three  hundreth  year  repm'il 
Thou  rr.ould'ft  be  feliM  :  hanging's  a  civil  deaih. 
The  death  of  men  :  thou  canft  not  hang  :  thy  trunk 
Is  only  fit  for  gallows  to  hang  others. 

Nrft  A.  fine  greeting. 

Jhr^f.  A  fine  old  Dorard,  to  repine  at  hanging. 
At  fnch  an  Age  1  vrhat  faw  the  Gods  in  thee 
Thit  a  Cock'  Sparrow  ihoifd  but  live  three  years, 
And  thou  ihoud  ^x  lall  three  Ages '  he's  thy  hcrier, 
Heufeslife:  he  treads  himfelf  to  death. 
Thou  haft  forgo:  thy  ufe  fome  hdndred  years : 
Thou  ftump  of  Man,,  thou  worn-out  brcom :  thou  lumber. 

Av/r.  rie  hear  no  more  of  him,  hispoyfon  works ; 
What  curie  me  for  my  age ! 

Vlyfs.  Hold,  you  miftake him,  Nefior-^  'tis  hiscultome  : 
What  malice  is  there  ina  mirchfiill  fcene  ! 
Tis  but  a  keen-edg'd  SwoiJ,  Ipread  ore  with  balme 
To  heal  the  wound  it  makes : 

Tkiif.  Thou  begYt  a  curie  ^ 
Alay'ft  thou  quit  fcores  then,  and  be  hang'don  Neftor^ 
Who  hangs  on  thee :  thou  lead'ft  him  by  the  nofe  : 
Thou  play'ft  him  likea  puppet    fpeak'ft  within  him, 
And  when  thou  haftcontriv'd  fome  dark  defign 
To  loofe  a  thoufand  Grr  f  i^j  ^  make  dogs  meat  of  us, 
Thou  layll  thy  Cucko ws  egg  withia^his  neft, 


And  mak'ft  him  hatch  it :  teacheft  his  remembrance 
To  lye   and  fay,  the  like  of  it  was  praftisM 
Two  hundred  years  ago  ^  thou  bring'ft  the  brain 
And  he  brings  only  beard  to  vouch  thy  plots  ^ 

Neft'  I'me  no  mans  fool. 

Therf.  Then  be  thy  own,  that's  worle. 

Neft.  He'll  rail  all  day. 

Vlyfs.  Then  we  fhall  learn  all  day.  • 
Who  forms  the  body  to  a  gracefiill  carriage 
IVluft  imitate  our  awkard  motions  firft^ 
The  fame  prefcriprion  docs  the  wife  Therfites 
Apply  to  mend  our  minds.  The  fame  he  ufes 
To  Jjax^  to  JchiUes   to  tli€  reft  ^ 
His  Satyrs  are  the  phyfick  of  the  Camp. 

Thcrf,  WouM  they  were  poyfon  to't ,  Rats-bane  and  Hemlock : 
Nothing  elfe  can  mend  you  ^  and  thofe  two  brawny  fools. 

Vlyfs.  He  hits  e'm  right : 
Are  they  not  fuch  my  Neflor  ? 

Thers.  Dolt-heads,  AlTes. 
Andbejftsof burtheu  :,  u^jaxmd  Achilles] 
The  pillars,  no,  the  porters  of  the  war. 
Hard-headed  Rogues !  Engines,  meer  wooden  Engines, 
PuflVd  on  to  do  your  work. 

Nefi.  They  are  hidcecJ 

Thrrf.  But  what  a  Rogue  art  thou 
To  fay  they  are  indeed  :  Heaven  made  e,m  horfes 
And  thou  put'ft  on  their  harnelTe  :  rid'ft  and  fpur'ft  e'm  : 
Ufurp'ft  upon  heav'as  fools,  and  mak'fc  e'm  thine. 

Nefi.  No:  they  are  headltrong  fools  to  be  corrected 
By  none  but  by  Therfites :  thou  alone 
Canfttame,  and  train  e'm  to  their  proper  ufe 
And  doing  this  mayft  clahn  a  jiift  reward 
Yxom(jrecce^  and  Royall  zA^amemncnshdinds. 

TJoerf.  Ay,  when«youneeda  man,  you  talk  of  giving  \ 
For  w4t's  a  dear  commodity  among  you : 
But  when  you  do  not  want  him,  then  ftale  porridge, 
Aftarv'ddog  wou'd  not  lap:,  and  farrow  water 
Is  all  the  wine  we  tafte,  give  drabs  and  pimps : 
lie  have  no  gifts  with  hooks  at  end  of  e'm. 

Vlyfs.  Is  this  a  Man,  O  Neftor  toh^  bought.' 
jifiah  not  price  enough  !  bid  the  world  for  him. 
And  fhall  this  man,  this  Hsrmes  this  Apollo^ 
Sit  lagg  of  Ajax  tab'e  ?  almoft  minftrell. 
And  with  his  prefence  grace  a  brainlefs  feaft.? 
Why  they  con  fence  from  him  grow  wits  by  rote, , 
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And  )Xt^  by  ill  repeating,  libeH  him  / 
Making  his  vvic  theirnonience  :  nay  they  fcorn  him^ 
Call  him  bought  rayler^  mercenary  tongue  / 
Play  him  for  Iport  at  meals,  and  kick  him  ofT. 

fhers.  Yes  they  can  kick-,  my  buttocks  feel  they  can; . 
They  have  their  AlTes  tricks :  but  I'le  eat  pebbles, 
He  ftarve    'tis  brave  to  ftarve,  'tis  like  a  oldier  ^ 
Before  Tie  feed  thofe  wit-ftarvM  rogues  with  fence. 
They  (hall  eat  dry,  and  choke  for  want  of  wit. 
Ere  they  be  moiilen'd  with  one  drop  of  mine. 
^  j4jax^  znd  Aclnllcs^  two  mudd-wallsof  fool, 
I'nat  only  differ  in  degrees  of  thicknefle. 

Vhfs.  Pdebe  reveng  dof  both,  when  wine  fumes  high. 
Set  e  m  to  prate,  toboaft  their  brutall  ftrengeh, 
To  \7e  their  ftupid  courage,  till  they  quarrell 
And  play  at  hard-head  vvith  their  empty  Skalls. 

Th.Ts.  Yes :,  they  ihall  but  and  kick  and  all  the  while 
lie  think  they  kick  for  me  :  they  fhall  fell  timber 
On  both  ll des    and  then  log-wood  will  be  cheap. 

AVy?.  And  Aga?nc?7i}:ofJ  

Thers.  Pox  ot  u'igiimemnon  \ 
Cannot  1  do  a  mikhief  for  my  felf 
Bat  he  muit  thank  me  for'c ! 

Vlyfs,  to  Nefior.  ^ 
Away  •,  oi:r  work  is  done.  Exemn  Vlyjfes^  Ncftor, 

Th  rs.  This  Ag.ifnerfi/jon  is  a  King  of  cloilts  : 
A  chip  in  porredge. 

Emcr  Ajax. 

jijax.  Tber/itesl 

Thers.  Set  up  to  frighten  Daws  from  Cherry  trees. 
u4jAx.  Dogg,  I 

Thrrs.  A  ftandard  to  march  under  / 

^jjix  Thou  bitch-vvoolf  1  caoft  thou  not  hear  /  feel  then. 

Strikes  him, 

Thcrs.  The  plague  of  G'r^fCf,  and //W/^w/ Pox  light  on  thee. 
Thou  munerill  maftiffe;  thou  beef-witted  Lord. 

jljAx.  Speak  then,  thoumouldy  leaven  of  the  Camp. 
Speak  or  He  beat  thee  into  handibmenefs. 

Thirs.  1  fhall  fooner  rayle  thee  into  wit :  thou  canft  kick,  canft  thou  ? 
A  red  murrayn  on  thy  Jades  tricks ! 

Ajax.  Tell  me  the  Proclamation : 

Thers.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool  I  think. 

Ajox.  You  whorfon  Cur  take  that.  Strikes  him. 

Thers.  Thou  Scurvy  v^nt  Afle. 
^jax.  Thou  flave. 

Thnf, 


7%ers.  Thou  Lord!  — l,do^  do, — wou'dmy  buttocks  were  Iron 
for  thy  fake. 

Erner  Achilles.  Patrdclus. 

u4chtll.  Why  how  now  ^jax !  wherefore  do  you  this  ? 
How  now  Therfites^  what's  the  matter  man  / 

77?^.  I  fay  this  Jjax  wears  his  wit  in's  belly,  and  his  guts  in  brains^. 
Jchill.  Peace  fool. 

Thers.  I  wouM  have  peace  ^  but  the  fool  will  not. 
PrtrocL  But  what's  the  quarrell ! 

u^jax,  Ibadhimteil  me  the  proclamation)  and  he  rails  upon  me.' 
Thers.  I  (erve  thee  not:  ; 
Jljax.  1  {hall  cut  out  your  tongue ! 

Thers ?Tis  no  mattery  I  (hall  fpeak  as  much  fence  as  thou  afterwards : 
He  fee  you  hangM  ere  I  come  any  more  to  your  Tent:  lie  keep  where 
theres  wititirrmg,  and  leave  the  fadionof  fools. — •  LK^^^i' 

^ckU.  Nay,  thou  fhalt  not  go  Therfites,  t\\\  we  have  fquecsdthe 
venonie  out  of  thee :  prithee  inforjii  us  of  this  Proclamation. 

Thers,  Why  you  empty  fuz-balls,  your  heads  are  full  of  nothing  elfe 
but  Proclamations, 

jljax.  Tell  us  the  news  I  fay. 

Thirs.  You  fay !  why  you  never  laid  any  thing  in  all  your  life ! 
But  fince  you  will  know,  "tis  proclam'd  through  the  Army,  that  He[ior 
is  to  cudgell  you  to  morrow.  . 

u4ckilles.  How  cudgell  him,  Therfites! 

Thers.  Nay,  you  may  take  a  childs  part  ont  if  you  have  lo  much  cou- 
rage, for //^^o/- has  challengM  the  tougheft  ofthe^r^f^:  and 'tis ii| 
diipute  which  oFyour  two  heads  is  the  fonndeft  timber. 
A  knotty  piece  of  work  he'll  have  betwixt  your  noddles, 

u4Ml.,  if  Hctlor  be  to  fight  with  any  (jreeke.,    '  ' 
He  knovvs  his  Man.  . . 

yljax.  Yqs'^  he  miy  know  his  man,  without  Art  Ma^ick. 

Thers.  Sohehadneed:  for  to  my  certain  knowledge  neither  of  you 
two  Tire  conjurers  to  inform  him. 

jichilL  to  Ajjtx.  You  do  not  mean  your  ftlf,  lure. 

Ajax,  1  me:  n  nothing 

Thers.  Thou  mean'il  fo  always, 

.Achill.  llmh !  mean  nothing ! 

Thers^  ajlde,  if  it  be  thy  will,  let  thefe  two  fools  quarrell  abont^u 
nothing :  /tisa  caufe  that's  worthy  of 'em. 

Jjax.  You  fayd  he  knew  his  Man:  is  there  but  one h  ? 
One  Man  amongft  the  6'mi(c/ 

jichill.  Since  you  will  have  it, 
but  one  to  fight  with 

Jptx.  .Then  1  am  he  4 


(H) 

'  Aj4x,  Weak  ttAchiiles, 
Thers,  Weak  indeed  :  God  help  you  both  ! 
Patroc.  Come,  this  muft:  be  no  quarrell. 
Thers^  There*s  no  caufe  for't. 
Patroc,  He  tells  you  true  5  you  are  both  equall 
,XI^€rs.  Fools. 
^  '  Jlchill.  lean  brook  no  comparifons. 
^jax.  Nor  I. 
AclnlL  Well  Ajax, 
j4jax,  Weil  Jchtlles. 

Thers.  So  now  they  quarrell  in  A<fonofyl!ables  :  A  word  and  a  blow, 
and't  bethy  vvilJ. 

u4chtl!.  You  may  hear  more. 
^j.hw  1  wou'd. 
jichill.  Expeci-, 

yijax.  Farewell.  Exeunt feverally, 

Therf.  Curfc  on  r.hem,they  want  wine  :  your  trne  fool  will  never  fight 

without  it.  Or  n    ah  a  drab  :  Oh  for  a  commodious  Drabb  betwixt 

'em  !  wou'd  Hdl.^i  had  been  here!  then  it  had  come  to  fomething. 

Dogs,  Lyons,  Buils,  for  Females  tear  and  gore : 

And  the  Dealt  Man  ,  is  valiant  for  his  whore.  Sxit  Therfites. 


ACT  III.    SCENE  I. 

Enter  Therfites. 

Therf.  QYIM  the  Idiot  Ajax  ufe  me  thus !  he  beats  me  and  I  rail  at  him: 
^O  worthy  fatisfadion  /  wouM  I  cou'd  beat  him,  and  he  ra  il'd 
at  me !  Then  there's  Jchilles^  a  rare  Engineer  :  if  Troy  be  not  taken  till 
^hefe  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will  ftand  till  they  fall  of  themfelves : 
"Now  the  Plague  on  the  whole  Camp,  or  rather  the  Pox  :  for  that's  a 
curfe  dependent  on  thofe  that  fight  as  we  do  for  a  Cuckolds  queen.  — - 
What  ho,  my  Lord  <*y4chilles. 

Enter  Patrochis. 

Patroc.  Who's  there,  Therfites  \  Good  Tkr/Zrr/ come  in  and  rail. 
-  Thers.  afide.  If  J  cou'd  have  remembred  an  AlTe  with  gilt  trappings, 
thou  hadft  not  flip'd  out  of  my  contemplation.  But  'tts  no  matter ;  thy 
felf  upon  thy  fclf :  the  comnion  curfe  of  mankiud,  folly  and  ignorance 
be  thine  in  great  abundance :  Heavens  hleiTe  thee  from  a  Tutor  *,  and 
difcipline come  not  near  thee. 
I  have  fa  id  my  prayers  j  and  the  devif  Envy  fay  Amea. 
Where's  ^rkV/^j  /  ' 

*  Enter 


Smtr  Achilles. 

Who's  there  TherJItes !  why  my  digcftion,  why  hafl:  thou  not  ferv'd 
th  vfelf  CO  my  table,  lb  many  meals !  come  begin  what^s  Agamemnon  ? 

7  hers.  Thy  Commander,  JchUks :  then  tell  me  PaHrodHs^  what's 
Achilles  ? 

f  in^^'       Benefador  Therfites   then  tell  me  prithee  what's  thy 

T/7tfr/.Thyknower,  Patrocks  then  tell  me,  ?^frc>c/;//,what  art  thou  ? 
PatrQc.  Thou  mayil  tell  that  know  ll. 

Mill.  O,  tell,  tell.  This  mull  be  very  foolifh  :  aud  I  dye  to  have 
my  fpleen  tickled. 

Thers.  I'le  decline  the  whole  que'ilion.  Agamemnon  commands  Achil- 
les j  Achilles  is  my  Benefa^or,  \  am  Pa.tr oclm  knower  ^  ?,Xi^^a>troclHs  is 
a  fool. 

Paxrcc.  YouRafcal  ? 

AchilL  He'sa  priviledg'd  man,  proceed  Therfites,  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 
prithee  proceed  while  I  am  in  the  vein  of  laughing. 

Iherfit,  And  all  thefe  forefaid  men  are  fools  :  <*A^amemnorP s  a  fool 
to  offer  to  command  Achilles :  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  by 
him,  I  am  a  fool  to  ferve  fach  a  fool,  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  pofitive. 

Patroc,  Why  am  I  a  fool  ? 

Therfi,  Make  that  demand  to  Heaven,  it  fuffices  me  thou  art  one. 

AchilL  Ha, ha, ha!  Ogive  me  ribs  of  fteel,  or  I  fhall  fplit  with 
pleafurc:  now  play  me  1S(jflor  at  a  Night  alarm :  Mimick  him  rarely-, 
make  him  cough  and fpet,  and  fumble  with  his  gorget,  and  (hake  the 
rivits  with  his  palfey  hand  j  in  and  out,  in  and  out,  gad  that's  exceed- 
ing foolifh. 

Patroc,  T^^flor  fliall  not  fcape  fo,  he  has  told  us  what  we  are  ^  come 
what's  Ntfior  ? 

Therfi,  Whyhe'sanold'wooden  top,  fet  up  by  father  Time  three 
hundred  years  ago,  that  hums  to  Agamemnon  and  Vlyffes^  andfleeps  to 
all  the  world  befides. 

Achill,  So  let  him  ileep  for  I'le  no  more  of  him  :  O  my  Patroclns,  I 
butforceafmile,  has  drawn  the  lot,  and  all  the  praife  of  He5ior 
muftbehis. 

Jhcrfi.  !  hope  to  fee  his  praife  upon  his  ihoulders,  in  blows  and 
bruifes,  his  arms,  thighs,  and  body,  all  full  of  fame ;  fuch  fame  as  he 
gave  me,  aud  a  wide  hole  at  laft  full  in  his  bofome,  to  let  in  day  upon 
him,  and  difcover  theinfide  of  a  fool. 

Tatroc,  How  he  ftruts  in  expedlation  of  honour  !  he  knows  not 
what  he  does. 

Therfi,  Nay  that's  no  wonder,  for  he  never  did. 

Achi/l.  Prithee  fay  how  he  behaves  himfelf? 

Therfi.  O  you  would  be  learning  to  praitice,  againft  fuch  another 

E  time. 


time. — Why  he  tolTesuphis  head  as  he  had  built  Caftles  ith'  ayr 
and  he  treads  upward  to 'em,  ftalks  into  th' Element,  he  furveys  him- 
felf,  as^were  tolook  {or^t^jax:  hewouM  be  cry 'd,  for  he  has  loft 
himfelf,  nay  he  knows  no  body I  faid  good  morrow  oyfjax^  and  he 
replyed  thanks  jigamemmn, 

Jchill,  Thou  (halt  be  my  AmbafTador  to  him  Therjites, 
^Ther/l.  No,  He  put  on  his  perfon,  ht  Patroc Ins mzk^  hi$  demands 
to  me,  and  you  fhall  fee  the  pageant  o^Ajax, 

Achill,  To  him  Patrocbs^  tell  him  I  humbly  deCre  the  valiant  Ajax 
to  invite  the  Noble  He^lor  to  my  Tent :  and  to  procure  fafe  conduit 
for  him  from  our  Captain  General  Ajramefmon, 

Fatroc.  Jove  biefs  the  mighty  Ajax  ! 

Therfi.  Humh ! 

Fatroc,  I  ome  from  the  gr^at  Achilles. 
Therfi,  Ha/ 

Fatroc.  W  ho  moft  humbly  defires  you  to  invite  HeBor  to  his  Tent. 
Therfi.  Humh  ! 

Fame,  And  to  procure  him  lafe  conduct  from  Agamemnon. 
Therfi.  Agamemnon  } 
Fatroc.  I,  my  Lord. 
The^rp,  Ha  ! 

Fatro,  What  fay  you  to't  ? 

Therfi,  Farewell  with  all  my  heart- 
Your anlwer  Sir! 

Therfi,  If  to  morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  a  clock  it  will  go 
one  v^^ay  or  tother,  however  he  fliall  buy  me  dea  rly,  fare  you  well  with 
all  my  heart. 

Achill.  Why  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune  is  he  ? 

Thcrfi.  No,  buthe'sthusout  of  tune,  what  Mufick  will  be  in  him 
when  HeBor  has  knocked  out  his  brains  I  know  not,  nor  I  care  not  5 
hut  if  emptinefs  makes  noife,  his  head  will  make  melody. 

AchilL  My  minde  is  troubled  like  a  Fountain  itirM  : 
And  I  my  felf  fee  not  the  bottom  on't. 

^  .  Therfi.  WouM  the  Fountain  of  his  minde  were  clear  •,  that  he  might 
fee  an  Afs  in't.  [  Afide,  ]  I  had  rather  be  a  tick  in  a  flieep,  than  fuch  a 
valiant  ignorance. 

Enter  Agamemnon,  Ajax,  Diomedes,  Menelaus. 
Fatroc,  Look  who  comes  here. 

AchilL  Fatrocks^  Pie  fpeak  with  no  body,  come  in  after  me  T^tfr//f^/. 
Agam.  WhtrQ's  Achilles  I  .  Achill.Therfites. 

Fatro.  Within,  but  ill  dilpos'd  my  Lord. 
tMenel.  We  faw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  Tent. 
Agam.  Let  it  be  known^  to  him  that  we  are  here. 
'-^^^tho,  i?i^\^  fey  fO'toMm.  *  i      pf^A-  Patroclus. 


Diom.  I  know  he  is  not  fick. 

j^jax.  Yes,  Lyonfick,  fick  of  a  proud  heart,  you  may  call  it  melan- 
choly if  yo'll  humour  him :  but  on  my  honour  'tis  no  more  than  pride : 
and  why  IhouM  he  be  proud  f 

Meficl.  Here  comes  Patroclus  \  but  no  Achilles  with  hi  m. 

SnterV2ittoz\ws, 

Tatroc.  Achilles  bids  me  tell  you  he  is  forry 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  fport  and  pleaiure 
Did  move  you  to  this  vifit :  he's  not  well. 
And  begs  you  wou'd  excufe  him,  as  unfit 
For  prefent  bufmefs. 

Agam.  How /how's this P^^w/ajj? 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  thefe  anfwers. 
Though  he  has  much  defert,  yet  all  his  vertues 
Do  in  our  eyes  begin  to  lofe  their  glofs. 
Wc  came  to  fpeak  with  him  you  lhall  not  errc 
If  you  return  we  think  him  over-proud 
And  under-honeft.  Tell  him  this    and  adde. 
That  if  he  over-hold  his  price  fbmuch 
We'll  none  of  him :  but  let  him  like  an  Engine 
Not  portable,  lyc  lagg  of  all  the  Camp. 
Aftirring  Dwarf  is  of  more  ufe  to  us 
•  Then  is  a  fleeping  Gyant :  tell  him fo. 

Patroc.  Ifhall-,  and  bring  his  anfwerprefently. 

Agam,  rienotbe  fatisfi'd  but  by  himfelf. 
So  tell  him,  MeneUus.  Exeunt  Menelaus,  PatroclHS, 

Ajax.  XVhat's  he  more  than  another  ? 

Agam.  No  more  than  what  hc'thinks  himielf. 

Ajax.  Is  he  fo  much  /  do  you  riot  think  he  thinks  himfelf  a  better 
Man  than  me? 

Diom.  No  doubt  he  does. 

Ajax.  Do  you  think  fo  ? 

Agam.  No,  noble  Ajax-^  you  areas  ftrong,  as  valiant;  but  much 
more  courteous. 

Ajax.  Why  fhou'd  a  man  be  proud  ?  /know  not  what  pride  is :  I  hate 
a  proud  man  as  I  hate  the  ingendring  of  toads. 

Diom.  Afide.  *Tis  ftrange  he  fliould  *,  and  love  himfelf  fo  well. 
Re-enter  Menel. 

Men.  ^c^7/f  J  will  not  to  the  field  to  morrow. 

Agam.  What's  his  excule? 

nMen.  Why  he  relics  on  none 
But  his  own  will ;  pofleft  he  is  with  vanity : 
What  fhou'd  I  fay,  he  is  fo  plaguy  proud 
That  the  death  tokens  of  it  are  upon  him  5 
And  bode  there's  no  recovery. 

E  z  Entn 


Enter  UlyflBs,  Neftor. 

Jgam,  httAjaxgotoVm, 

Vlyjf.  0  \Agamemmn^  let  it  not  be  fb. 
We'll  confecrate  the  fteps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  go  from  nAchilks :  lhall  that  proud  man 
Be  worftiipM  by  a  greater  than  himfelf, 
One  whoxh  we  hold  our  Idoll  *, . 
Shall  Ajax  go  to  him  ?  No,  Jove  forbid. 
And  fay  in  thunder,  go  to  him  zAchilles. 

Nefi.  \iAfide.  ]  O,  this  is  well  he  rubbs  him  where  it  itches/ 

Jjax.  If  1  go  to  him  with  my  Gantlet  clench'd, 
I'le  dafh  him  or'e  the  face. 

Agam.  O  no,  you  (hall  not  go. 

c^/kv,  And'hc  be  proud  with  me  l  ie  cure  his  pride :  a  paltry 
Infolent  fellow ! 
Nefi:.  How  he  defcribes  himfelf? 

VUf[.  Jfide.  The  crow  chides  blacknefi.-^ — here  is  a  man,  but  'tis  ^ 
before  his  face,  and  therefore  I  am  filent.  - 

Nefi\  Wherefore  are  you  ?  He  is  not  envious  as  v^cM^j  is. 

Vlyjf.  Know  all  the  world  he  is  as  valiant. 

Ajax.  A  whorfon  dogg  that  fhall  palter  thus  with  us !  wou'd  a 
were  a  Trojan. 

Vlyf.  Thank  Heav'n  my  Lord,  you'^re  of  a  gentle  nature, 
Praife  him  that  gotyou^  her  that  brought  you  forth  ; ; 
But  he  who  taught  you  firft  theufe  of  Arraes, 
Let  M^rs  divide  Eternity  in  two. 
And  give  him  half.    1  will  not  praife  your  wifedome 
Nefior  fhall  doV:,  but  pardon  father  Nefior, 
Were  you  as  green  as  ^y'^AT,  and  your  brain 
TemperM  like  his,  you  never  ihou'd  exceil  him  ; 
But  be  as  Ajax  is. 

Ajax.  Shall  1  call  you  father  ? 

Vlyf.  1,  my  good  Son. 

Diom.  Be  ruPd  by  h  im  Lord  Ajax. 

Vlyjf.  There  is  no  flaying  here  ;  the  Hart  Achilles 
Keeps  thicket,  pleafe  it  our  great  General. 
I  fhall  impart  a  counfcll,  which  obfervM 
May  cure  this  Madmans  pride. 

Agam.  In  my  own  tent  our  talk  will  be  more  private,  , 

Vlyff.  But  nothing  without  Ajax  : 
He  is  the  foul  and  fubftance  of  my  CQuncels  . 
And  I  am  but  his  fhadow. . 

Ajax.  You  fhall  fee 
1  am  not  like 

Let  us  confer  and  Tie  give  counfel  tooo  C  Exeunt  Omnes. 

SCENE 


SCENE  II. 

Fandarus:,  Troilus,  Creflida. 

Tmd.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  bliifh  ?  fliame''s  a  babie ; 
lw?ear  the  oathes  now  to  her,  that  you  fwore  to  me  :  what  are 
you  gone  again  ?  you  muft  be  watch'd  ere  you  are  made  tame  muft 
you?  why  don't  you  Ipeak  to  her  firft  / — Come  draw  this  Curtain,  and 
lets  fee  your  pidure  :  alas  a  day,  how  loath  you  are  to  offend  day- 
light!  ( they  kilTe  )  that's  well,  that's  well,  nay  you  (hall  fight  your 

hearts  out  ere  I  pare  you. — fb  fo — -fo  fo  

T roil.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  fair  Crejftda. 

Pand.  Words,  pay  no  debts  •,  gi  vc  her  deeds : — -what  billing  again ! 

here's  inwitnefs  whereof  the  parties  interchangeably  come  in, 

come  in,  you  lofe  time  both. 

T roil,  O  Crejfida,  how  often  have  I  wifh'd  me  here  ? 

Crep.  Wilh'd  my  Lord ! — ^the  Gods  grant !  O  my  Lord. — • 

T rod.  What  fhou'd  they  grant  ?  what  makes  this  pretty  interrupti- 
on in  thy  words  ? 

Crejfi,  i  fpeak  I  know  not  what ! 

TroiL  Speak  ever  lb ;  and  if  I  anfwer  you 
Iknownotwhat,  it  (hews  the  more  of  love. 
Love  is  a  child  that  talks  in  broken  language, 
Yet  then  he  (peaks  mofl;  plain. 

Crefs,  I  finde  it  true,  that  to  be  wife  and  love 
Are  inconfiftent  things. 

Pand,  what  bluihing  ftill,  have  you  not  done  talking  vet ! 

Crefs.  Well  Unkle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  detdcate  to  you. 

Pand.  I  thank  you  for  that :  if  my  Lord  get  a  boy  of  you,  you'l  give 

him  me.  Be  true  to  my  Lord,  if  he  flinch  lie  be  hang'd  for  him  

(Now  am  I  in  my  kingdome !  [_a/ide'] 

T roil.  You  know  your  pledges  now ,  your  Unkles  word  and  my 
firm  faith. 

Pand,  Kay  He  give  my  word  for  her  too :  our  kindred  are  conftant : 
they  are  burrs  I  can  aiTureyou,  they'll  (lick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Crefs.  Boldnefs  conies  to  me  now,  and  I  can  fpeak: 
Prince  Troylus^  I  have  lov'd  yon  long. 

T roil.  Why  was  my  Crejfida  th^n.  fo  hard  to  win  ? 

Crefs,  Hard  to  feeni  wonn ;  but  I  was  won n  my  Lord/- 
What  have  I  blabb'd,  who  will  be  true  to  us, 
When  we  are  fo  unfaithful  to  our  felves  I 
O  bid  me  hold  my  ton^-  ^  ?  for  in  this  rapture 
Sure  I  (hall  fpeak  what  I  Ihou'^dfoon  repent,  ^ 
But  ftop  my  mouth.  . 


C  3<^^  . 

Troli  A  fvveet  command  i  and  vvillindTobev'd.  rti/T/fl 
<Fa?id.  Pretty]  faith!  -   -  ^'      ^  ^ 

Crffs.  My  Lord  I  do  befeech  yon  pardon  me, 

■^Twas  not  my  purpofe  thus  to  beg  a  kiile. 

I  amafnamM:  O  heavens  what  have  I  done  / 

For  thts  time  let  me  take  my  leave,  my  Lord. 

Fdndy  Leave !  and  you  take  leave  till  to  morrow  morning,  caM 
me  Cut. 

C-efs.  Pray  let  me  go. 
T roil^  Why  what  offends  you,  Madam  ? 
Crefs.  My  own  company. 
T rciL  You  cannot  ihun  your  felf. 
Crefs.  Let  me  go  and  try  : 
I  have  a  kind  of  felf  refides  in  you. 

TroiL  Oh  that  I  thought  truth  cou'dbe  in  a  woman ! 
(  As  if  it  can,  I  will  prefume  in  you  ) 
That  my  integrity  and  faith  might  meet 
The  fame  return  from  her  who  has  my  heart. 
How  fliouM  I  be  cyaltted !  but  alas 
I  am  more  plain  then  dull  fimplicity ! 
And  art  lefs,  as  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Q  efs.  In  that  I  mull  not  yield  to  you  my  J^rd. 

T roil.  All  conilant  Lovers  fhall,  in  future  Ages, 
Approve  their  truth  by  Troyhis :  when  their  verfe 
Wants  JimiltSy  as  turtles  to  their  mates : 
Or  true  as  flowing  tides  are  to  the  Moon 
Earth  to  the  Center :  Iron  to  Adamant : 
Atlafl;  when  truth  is  tir'd  with  repetition; 
As  true  as  Troylns  fhall  crown  up  the  verfe. 
And  fanclif;  the  Numbers. 

Crefs.  Prophet  may  you  be ! 
If  1  am  falfe  ,  or  fwerve  from  truth  of  love. 
When  time  is  old,  and  has  forgot  it  felf, 
In  all  things  elfe,  let  it  remember  me 
And  after  all  comparifons  of  falfhood 
To  ftabb  the  heart  of  perjury  in  Maids ; 
Let  it  be  faidas  falfe  as  Crejfid.t. 

F.vjd.  Go  to, little  ones :  a  bargain  made  :  here  I  hold  your  hand,and 
here  my  Coufins  if  ever  you  prove  falfe  to  one  another,  after  I  have 
taken  fuch  pains  to  bring  you  together  :  Jet  all  pitifull  goers  between,  ^ 
be  cali"d  to  the  worlds  end  after  my  name,  Tai;d.rrs. 

O-efs.  And  will  you  promife  that  the  holy  Priefl; 
Shall  make  us  one  forever  ! 
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Fmd.  Priefts!  marry  hang 'em  /  they  make  you  one  /  go  in,  go  in, 
and  make  your  felves  one  without  a  prieft :  Tie  have  no  priefts  work  in 
myhoufe. 

Crefs,  He  not  con^ent  unlefs  you  fwear. 

PW.  I,  do,  do,  fwear  ^  a  pretty  woman's  worth  an  oath  at  any 
time.  Keep  or  break  as  time  fhall  try but  'tis  good  ro  fwear,  for  the 
faving  of  her  credit  .•  Hang  e'm  fwcet  Rogues  they  never  exped:  a  Man 
IhouM  keep  it.  Let  him  but  fwear,  and  that's  ail  they  care  for, 

T roil.  Heavens  profper  me  as  I  devoutly  fwcar. 
Never  to  be  but  yours. 

Pand.  Whereupon  I  will  lead  you  into  a  chamber :  and  fuppofe  there 
be  a  bed  in't^  as  I  fack,  I  know  not:  but  you'll  forgive  me,  if  there 
be:  away,  away,  you  naughty  hi  Idings :  get  ye  together,  get  you  to- 
gether. Ah  you  wags,  do  you  leer  indeed  at  one  another/  do  the 
neyes  twinkle  at  him!  get  you  together,  get  you  together. 

1^  Leads  them  oHf,  . 

Enoter  at  one  door  iEneas  mth  a  Torch^  at  another  Heiftor, 
Diomede  mth  Torches^ 
HeEl.  So  ho  •,  who  goes  there  ?  <i/£nea6 ! 
zySneas.  Prince  HeBor ! 
Biom,  Good  morrow  Lord  <^neas, 
HeB.  A  valiant  Greek,  z^neas ;  take  his  hand  ^  - 
Witneffe  the  procelfe  Qf  your  fpeech  within ; 
You  told  how  Diomede  a  whole  week  by  days 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

ty£neas.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir, 
During  all  bufmefs  of  the  gentle  truce 
But  when  I  meet  youarm'd,  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Diom.  Both  one  and  to'ther,  "Diomede  Qmbv2iCts>^ 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm  •,  and  fo,  long  health 
But  when  contention,  and  occafton  meets, 
By  Jove  rie  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 
Eneas,  And  thou  fhalt  hunt  a  Lyou  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward :  welcome  "Diomede 
Welcome  to  Troy :  now  by  Anchifes  Soul 
No  man  alive  can  love  in  luch  a  Ibrt 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 
Diom,  We  know  each  other  well. 
^ne.  We  do*,  and  long  to  know  each  other  worle"' 
To  HeB,  my  Lord,  the  King  has  lent  for  me  in  hafte : ; 
Know  you  the  reafon  ? 

HeU,  Yes :  his  purpofe  meets  you. 
It  was  to  bring  this  CmkXoCokhas's  hoi}fe>/ 

Whcre^ 


Where  his  Brother,  and  his  Daughter 

Fair  Creffida  refide  ;  and  there  to  render 

For  our  Anthtmr^  now  redeemM  from  prifbn. 

The  Lady  Crejfida: 

.  What  /  Has  the  King  refolvM  to  gratifie 
That  Traytor  Colchos  who  forfook  his  Country, 
And  turn'd  to  them,  by  giving  up  this  pledge  f 

HeB,  The  bitter  difpofition  of  the  time 
Is  fuch,  though as  a  fugitive 
Deferve  it  not,  that  we  mult  free  Anthenor 
On  whofe  wife  Couniels,  we  can  moll:  rely  : 
And  therefore  Oeffida  muft  be  return'd. 

zy€?7e.  A  word  my  Lord  (  Your  pardon  Dlomede  ) 

Your  Brother  Troyks,  to  my  certain  knovviedg, 
Does  lodge  this  night  in  Paad^rm  his  houfe  : 

HeEi.  Go  you  before:  tell  him  of  our  approach 
Which  will  1  fear  be  much 
Unwelcome  to  him. 

<»y£ne.  1  a  (Tare  you 
Troybs  had  rather  Troy  were  born  to 
Than  G-e///^^^  from  Troy, 

He[i.  1  know  ic  well :  and  how  he  is  befide, 
Of  hafty  blood : 

it/£ne.  He  will  not  hear  me  ifpeak  : 
But  I  have  noted  long  betwixt  you  two 
A  more  than  Brothers  love :  an  awfull  homage 
The  fiery  youth  pays  to  your  elder  vertue . 

HeB.  Leave  it  to  me ;  Tie  manage  him  alone : 
Attend  you  Diomede ;  My  Lord  good  morrow :  Qo  Diomed, 

An  urgent  bufinefs  takes  me  from  the  pleafure 
Your  company  affords  me    but  ty£neas 
With  joy  will  undertake  to  fcrve  you  here. 
And  to  iupply  my  room. 

<L/£?2eas  to  Diomed,  My  Lord  I  wait  you.  Exenm  feverally. 

C  Diomede  with  iSneas   Hedlor  at  another  door. 
Enter  Pandarus :  a  Servant :  Mnjick^ 

Pand.  Softly,  villain,  foftly;  I  would  not  for  hzl^Troy  the  Lo- 
vers fhould  be  difturbM  under  my  roof  liften  rogue,  lilten,  do  they 

breathe  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  Sir,  Ihearby  fbmc  certain  fignes,  the  are  both  awaken, 
Pand,  That's  as  it  ftiouM  be  :  that's  well  aboth  fides  [Jiftensl 
Yes  faith  they  are  both  alive : — ■ — -there  was  a  creake !  there  was  a 
creake:  they  are  both  alive  and  alive  like^  there  was  a  creake :  aha 
boyes ! — -Is  the  mufick  ready  ? 

Serv. 


Serv.  Shall  they  ftrlke  up  Sir!  o^r. 

Pand^  Art  thou  fure  they  do  not  know  the  parties  ? 

Serv.  They  play  to  the  Man  in  the  Moon  for  ought  they  know. 

Pond,  To  the  Man  in  the  Moon,  ah  Rogue!  do  they  fo 
indeed  Rogue  /  lunderftand,  thee  :  thou  art  a  wag    thou  art  a  wagg. 
Come  towze  rovvze .'  in  the  name  of  love,  ftrike  up  boys ! 

Mnfick.  and  then  Song  :  dnring  which  Fandarus/f/^i'^/, 

Song.  life  he  a  hlefjing^ 

^  Or  worth  the  fof\el]ingp 
Can  life  he  a  hUjJtng  if  love  were  away  ? 
Ah  no  !  though  our  love  all  night  keep  us  wakings 
And  though  he  torment  m  with  cares  all  the  day^ 
Tet  he  f.veetens  he  fweetens  our  pains  in  the  takings 
There's  an  hour  at  the  lajl^  there's  an  hour  to  repay. 

2. 

In  every  poffejjiug. 

The  ravishing  bleffing^ 

In  every  pojf effing  the  fruit  of  our  pain],  - 

Poor  lovers  forget  long  ages  of  anguijh^ 

fVhate're  they  have  fujfer  d  and  done  to  obtain  ^ 

^Tis  a  pleafure^  a  pleafure  tofigh  and  to  languifbj 

PThen  we  hope^when  we  hope  to  he  happy  again, 

land.  Put  up,  and  \^nifh-,  they  are  coming  out  ^  what  a  ferrup, 
will  you  play  when  the  dance  is  done  ?  I  fay  vaniih.       Exit  Mufick^ 

Peeping.  Good  Ifaith    good  ifarth !  what  hand  in  hand  ! — •  

a  fair  quarrell,  well  ended  !  do,  do,  walk  him,  walk  him  *,  A  good 
girl,  a  difcreet  girl :  I  fee  fhe'll  make  the  mod  of  him. 

Enter  Troil.  and  Creffida. 

TroiL  Farewell,  my  life  /  leave  me  and  back  to  bed  : 
Sleep  feal  thofe  pretty  eyes 
And  tye  thy  fences  in  as  foft  a  band 
As  Infants  voyd  of  thought. 

Pandar,  Jherving  himfelf.  How  now,  how  now,  how  go  matters  / 
hear  you  Maid,  hear  you  where'^s  my  Coufin  Crejfid^  ? 

Crefs.  Go  hang  your  felf  you  naughty  mocking  Unkle :  . 
you  bring  me  to  do  ill  and  then  you  jeere  me ! 

Pand,  WhatillhaveIbroughtyoutodo?fay  what ifyoudare now/ 
My  Lord  have  I  brought  her  to  do  ill  ? 

Crefs.  Come,  come,  belhrew  your  heart  j  you'll  neither  be  good  your 
felf,  nor  fufier  others. 

F.  Pand^^ 
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VmA,  Alas  poor  wench  alas  poor  Devil haft  not  fl^pt  to  nieht  ? 
wouM.anot  (a naughty  >Ian  )  letitfl^ep  one  twinkle!  Ah  bugbear 
rake  him/ 

A/focovithin.  o^r/>.  Who*s  that  at  door?  good  Uncle  go  and  fee.- 
My  Lord  come  you  again  into  my  chamber  !  * 
You  jinile  and  mock  as  if!  meant  naughtily  ! 

troil  Indeed,  indeed! 

Crtjs.  Come  y'are  deceived    I  think  ofno  fach  tbing  : 
Knock^dgain,  How  eaineibly  they  knock,  pray  come  in: 

I  wcKi'd  not  for  all  Troy,  you  were  feen  here.     '{Exemt  Tr9tL  G-ffflda. 
Pond.  Who's  there.'  whats  the  matter  ! 

Wiiiyou  beat  down  the  houle  there  I 

ErJcr  Heclor. 

He3.  Good  morroR^  my  Lord  PoiidarHs ;  good  morrow  / 
LtrJ,  Who's  there.  Prince  i/a^or!  what  news  with  you  lb  early? 
Htft.  Is  nocm.y  Brother  Trcihu  here  ? 
VarJ.  Here !  what  fiiou'd  he  do  here  ? 
HeCT,  CoTX  he  is  here  my  Lord,  do  not  deny  him  : 
It  does  import  him  much  to  fpeak  with  me. 

Fi^J.  is  he  here  iay  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  know.  Pie  be  fvvorn  / 
For      own  part  I  came  in  late! — what  fnou'd  he  do  here  ? 

Hsb.  Come,  come  you  do  him  wrong  ere  y  are  aware  ^  you'll  be  fo 
true  to  him,  that  you'll  be  falfe  to  him :  you  Iliall  not  know  he's  here 
but  yet  go  fetch  him  hither  : — goc.  Exit  Pandarus. 

Sntcr  Troilus. 
1  bring  you  Brother,  moft  unwelcome  ne  ws  \ 
Biit  fince  of  force  you  are  to  hear  it  told, 
I  inou^ht  a  friend  and  Brother  bcft  might  tell  it : 
Therefore,  before  1  fpeak,  arm  well  your  mind 
And  think  y'are  to  b^  rouch'd  e  v'n  to  the  quick  ^ 
Thatfb,  prepar'dtoriliyGcm2vbr^'??s 
Surpris  d  to  hear  the  worlr. 

froil.  SeeMJ?<;r,  what  it  is  CO  be  your  Brother, 
I  fiand  prep'arM  already. 

Hc^.  Come,  you  are  not, 
1  knoiv  you  Trci/^-,  yoii  are  hot  and  aery : 
You  kindle  at  a  wrong  ^  and  catch  It  4Uick 
As  ftubbie  does  the  flame. 

Trotl.  'Tis  heat  of  blood 
And  laibneis  of  my  youth  ^  Tie  mend  tiiat  errour : 
Ee^inandtry  my  temper. 

H.  ci.  Can  you  think 
Of  that  one  thing  which  moft  couM  urge  your  anger 
Diive  you  to  madnefs,  plunge  you  in  defpair, 


And  make  you  hate  ev'n  me  ? 

T roil.  There  can  be  nothing. 
I  love  you  Brother,  with  that  awful  love 
I  bear  to  Heav'a,  and  to  fuperior  vertue. 
And  when  I  quit  this  love  you  muft  be  that 
Which //f<^i?rnear  can  be. 

He^t.  Remember  well 
What  you  have  faid :  for  when  1  claim  your  promife 
I  fhall  expedt  performance. 

Troil.  I  am  taught : 
I  will  not  rage. 

HeB,  Nor  grieve  beyond  a  man.' 

Troil.  I  won'notbeawoman. 

Heft.  Do  not  Brother  : 
And  I  will  tell  my  news,  in  terms  fo  mild. 
So  tender,  and  lb  fearful  to  offend 
As  Mothers  ufe  to  fboth  their  fro  ward  Babes  ^ 
Nay  I  will  fwearas  you  have  fworn  to  me. 
That  if  fbme  guft  of  paflion  fwell  your  foul 
To  words  intemperate,  i  will  bear  with  you. 

Trotl.  What  wouM  this  pomp  of  preparation  mean 
Come  you  to  bring  me  news  ofPriams  death 
Or  Hecuba  s. 

HeB,  The  Gods  forbid  I  Ihou'd : 
But  what  I  bring  is  nearer  you,  moreclofe, 
An  ill  mere  yours. 

Troil.  There  is  but  one  that  can  be. 

He^,  Perhaps 'tis  that. 

Troil.  Pie  not  liifpe^l:  my  fate 
So  far,  I  know  )  ftand  poITeft  of  that. 

He5l,  Tis  well :  confider  at  whofo  houfe  I  finde  yor.. 

TrotL  Ha! 

He5l.  Does  it  ftart  you !  I  muft  wake  you  more  : 
jinthenor  is  exchang'd. 
Troil.  For  whom. 
HeEl.  Imagine. 

T roil.  It  comes  like  thunder  grumbling  in  a  cloud. 
Before  the  dreadfbll  break :  if  here  it  fall. 
The  fubtile  flame  will  lick  up  all  my  blood. 
And  in  a  moment  turn  my  heart  to  afhes. 

HeU,  Th^it  Crejftda  '  Ov  oy^mhemr  is  exchang'd 
Becaufe  I  knew  'twas  harlh  I  wouM  not  tell  ^ 
Not  all  at  once  ^  but  by  degrees  and  glimpfes 
I  let  it  in,  left  it  might  rufh  upon  you 
And  quite  orepower  your  Soul :  in  this  I  think  : 

F  2. 


5;(liowM  a  friend  :  your  part  muft  follow  next : 
Which  is,  to  curb  your  choler,  tame  your  grief, 
And  bear  it  like  a  man. 

Trail,  I  think  I  do 
That  I  yet  live  to  hear  you :  but  no  more : 
Hope  for  no  more :  for  fhouMfome  Goddefs  offer 
To  give  her  felf  and  all  her  Heaven  in  change, 
I  wou'd  not  part  with  CreffiJa :  fo  return 
This  anfwer  as  my  lafl. 

HeB.  'Twill  not  be  taken: 
Nor  will  I  bear  fuch  news. 

Troil.  You  bore  me  worft. 

He^,  Worfe  for  your  felf  ^  not  for  the  general  ftate, 
And  all  our  common  fa fety,  which  depends 
On  freeM  j4nthenors  wifdome. 

Troil.  YonwouMfay 
That  I'm  the  Man  msrk'd  out  to  be  unhappy  ; 
And  made  the  publick  Sac  rifice  for  T y-oy. 

HeEi,  I  wou'd  fay  lb  indeed :  for  can  you  finde 
A  fate  more  glorious  than  to  be  that  vidime  ? 
IfpartingfromaMiftrifs  can  procure 

A  Nations  happinefs,  Ihow  me  that  Prince  ^  ; 

Who  dares  to  truft;  his  future  fame  fo  farr 
To  ftand  the  Ihock  of  Annals,  blotted  thus 
He  fold  his  Country  for  a  womans  love  ? 

TroiL  O,  (lie's  my  life,  my  being,  and  my  Soul ! 

HeEl,  Suppofe  fhe  were,  which  yet  I  will  not  grant^ 
You  ougk  to  give  her  up. 

Troil.  For  whom  !  ^  ^• 

HeB.  The  publick. 

Troil.  And  what  are  they  that!  fhouM  give  up  her 
To  make  them  happy  ?  let  me  tell  vou  Brother, 
The  publick ,  is  the  Lees  of  vulgar  flaves  : 
Slaves,  with  the  minds  of  flaves^  foborn,  fobred  : 
Yet  fuch  as  thefe  united  in  a  herd 
Are  callM  the  publique  :  Millions  of  fuch  Cyphers 
Make  up  the  publique  fum  :  an  Eagles  life 
Is  worth  a  world  of  Crows :  are  Princes  made 
For  fuch  as  thefe,  who,  were  one  Soul  extraded  - 
From  all  their  beings,  couM  not  raife  a  Man.— 

HeB.  And  what  are  we,  but  for  fuch  men  as  thefe  ? 
'Tis  adoration,  fome  fay  makes  a  God  : 
And  who  ihou'd  pay  it,  where  wou'd  be  their  Altars 
Were  no  inferiour  creatures  here  on  Earth  ?    '  •  ' 
Ev'n  thofe  who  ferve  have  their  expeilances  ^  ' 

r  Degrees 


Degrees  of  happinefs,  which  they  muft  lhare, 
Or  they'll  refufe  to  ferve  us. 

TroiL  Let  e'm  have  it. 
Let  e'm  eat,  drink  and  fleep  ^  the  only  ufe 
They  have  of  life: 

He^,  You  take  all  theft  away, 
Unlefs  you  give  up  Crejfida, 

TroiL  Forbear^ 
Let  Parti  give  up  Helten  :  jfhe's  the  caufe. 
And  root  of  all  this  mifchief. 

HeB,  Your  own  fufliage 
Condemns  you  there:  you  voted  for  her  ftay. 

T roil.  If  one  rauft  ftay,  the  other  flia'not  go. 

He^,  She  flia'not? 

TroiL  Once  again,  I  fay  flie  fliall  not. 

He6i.  Our  Father  has  decree'd  it  otherwife. 

TroiL  No  matter. 

HeH:.  How  1  no  matter  Troyks  f 
A  King,  and  fathers  will! 

TroiL  When  tis  unjuft. 

HeEi.  Come  fliefhallgo. 

TroiL  She  fliall?  then  lam  dar'd. 

HeH.  If  nothing  elle  will  do. 

TroiL  Anfwer  mefirft^ 
And  then  He  anfwer  that :  be  fure  I  will  ^ 
Whofe  hand  feal'd  this  exchange  ? 

Hea.  My  Fathers  firft ; 
'Then  all  the  Council's  after. 

TroiL  Was  yours  there  i 

HeEl.  Mine  was  there  too. 

TroiL  Then  you'r  no  more  my  friend  : 
And  for  your  fake  now  mark  me  what  I  fay, 
She  fliall  not  go. 

HeEl.  Goto,  you  are  a  boy. 

TroiL  A  Boy !  Im'e  glad  I  am  not  fuch  a  Man, 
Not  fuch  as  thou  \  a  tray  tor  to  thy  Brother : 
Nay  more,  thy  friend :  but  friend's  a  Sacred  name 
Which  none  but  brave  and  honeft  menfliou'd  wear 
In  thee 'tis  vile  ^  'tis  profl:itute:  'tis  Ayr^ 
And  thus  I  puffe  it  from  me . 

HeB.  Well,  young  Man, 
Since  I'me  no  friend  (  and  oh  that  ere  I  was 
To  one  fo  far  unworthy  )  bring  her  out. 
Or  by  our  Fathers  Soul,  of  which  no  part 
Did  ere  defcend  to  thee,  He  force  her  hence.' 
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TroiL  I  laHgh  at  thee. 

He^.  Thoudar'ft  not. 

TroiL  I  dare  more. 
If  urg'd  beyond  ray  temper :  prove  my  daring,  > 
And  fee  which  of  us  has  the  larger  fhare 
Of  our  great  Fathers  Soul . 

HeB.  No  more,  thou  knowft  me. 

TroiL  I  do    and  know  my  felf, . 

He5i.  All  this  ye  Gods, 
And  for  the  Daughter  of  a  fugitive, 
A  Tray  tor  to  his  Country ! 

TroiL  *Tis  too  much. 

He^l,  By  Heaven  too  little^  for  I  think  her  common, 
TroiL  How,  Common/  " 
HeB.  Common  as  the  tainted  fhambles, 
Or  as  the  duft  v;e  tread. 
TroiL  By  Heaven  as  chafte  as  thy  Jndromache. 

Hedor  lays  his  hand  on  Troyius  his  Arm  ^ 
^?7<^Troylus  dees  the  fame  to  l^jim. 

Heft,  What  !^  nam'fl:  thou  them  together  / 

TroiL  No    I  do  not : 
For  Qreffida  is  firfl: :  as  chafte  as  fhe, . 
But  much  more  fair, 

HeB,  O  patience,  patience',  He?.ven ! 
Thou  tempt'ft  me  ftrangely  :  fliouM  I  kill  thee  now,  . 
I  know  not  i  f  the  Gods  can  be  offended 
Or  think  i  llew  a  Brother  j  but  be  gone. 
Begone,  or  I  (liall  fliakethee  into  Atomes: 
Thou  kncw'd  lean. 

T y-oiL  I  care  not  if  you  cou'd. 

HeB.  vi^alhing  off,  I  thank  ye  Gods  for  calling  to  my  minde 
My  promife  that  no  words  of  thine  fliouM  urge  me. 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  rea-fcn  :  But  in  thee 
'Twas  brutall  bafenefs,  fo  forewarnM  to  fall 
Beneath  the  name  of  man :  to  fpurn  my  kindnefs  ^ 
And  when  I  offer'd  thee  (  thou  knowft  how  loth  I ) 
The  wholfbme  bitter  cup  o'  friendly  counfel 
To  dafh  it  in  my  face:  farewel,  farewel. 
Ungratefull  as  thou  art :  hereafter  ufe 

The  namie  of  Brother  ^  but  of  friend  no  more.  Zff^^^g 

Trcil.  Wilt  thou  not  break  yet  heart?  ftay  Brother,  ftay. 
IpromisMtoo,  but  1  have  broke  my  vow, 
Andyou  keep  yours  too  well 

ma. 
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HeEi,  What  wouldft  thou  more  ? 
Take  heed,  young  man  how  you  too  far  pd:ovoke|me! 
For  Heaven  can  witnefs  'tis  with  much  conftraiat 
That  I  preferve  my  faith, 
T y-oil.  Eile  you  wouM  kill  me  ^ 
He^,  By  all  the  Gods  I  wou'd. 
Troil.  Tme  fatisfi'd. 
You  have  condemn'd  me,  and  He  do't  my  felf 
What's  life  to  him,  who  has  no  ufc  of  life  ? 
A  barren  purchafe,  held  upon  hard  terms! 
For  I  have  loft  ( oh  what  have  I  not  loft  ! ) 
The  faireft,  deareft:,  kindeftofher  Sex, 
And  loft  her  ev'n  by  him,  by  him,  ye  Gods, 
Who  only  cou'd,  and  only  fhouM  protect  me ! 
And  if  1  had  a  joy  beyond  that  love, 
A  friend,  have  loft  him  too ! 

HeB.  Speak  that  again: 
(  For  1  cou'd  hear  in  ever :)  faidft  thou  not 
That  if  thou  hadft  a  joy  beyond  that  love 
It  was  a  friend  ?  O  faydft  thou  not  a  friend ! 
That  doubting  if  was  kinde :  then  thou'rt  divided  \ 
And  I  have  ftill  fome  part, 

TroiL  ifftill  you  have 
You  do  not  care  to  have  it. 
Hetl.  How,  not  care ! 
TroiL  No,  Brother,  care  not. 
He^,  Am  I  but  thy  Brother  ! 
TroiL  Youtold.melmuft  call  you  friend  no  more. 
He^,  Ho  w  far  my  words  were  diftant  from  my  heart 
Know  when  I  told  thee  fo  I  lov'd  thee  moft. 
Alas  /  it  is  theufe  of  human  frailty 
To  fly  to  worft  extremities  with  thofe 
To  whom  we  moft  are  kind. 
TroiL  Is't  poffible ! 
'Then  you  are  ftill  my  friend  ! 

He^.  Heaven  knows  I  am ! 

TroiL  And  can  forgive  the  Sallies  of  my  paffion  ? 
For  I  have  been  too  blame  :  oh  much  too  blame : 
Havefaldfuch  words,nay  done  fuch  -ctiojis  too, 
(  Safe  as  I  am  )  that  my  awM,  confcioas  Soul 
Sinks  in  my  breaft,  nor  dare  I  lift  an  eye 
On  him  I  have  offended. 

HcEl.  Peace  be  to  thee 
And  cabiuiefs  ever  there.  I  blame  thee  not : 
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1  know  thou  lov'ft and  what  can  love  not  do ! 
I  caft  the  wild  diforderly  aceoiinc 
Of  all  thy  words  ^nd  deeds  on  that,  mad  paffion  ^ 
I  pity  thee,  indeed  I  pity  thee  : 

T r-oil.  Do  for  need  it :  let  me  lean  my  head 
Upon  thy  bolbme  ^  all  my  peace  dwells  th'sre  ^ 
Thou  art  fome  God,  or  much  much  more  then  man! 

Heel.  Alas!  to  lofe  the  joys  of  all  thy  youth, . 
One  who  defer vM  thy  love  / 

Troil^  Didfhedefcrve? 

Heel,  She  did. 

T ^oil.  Then  lure  Ihe  was  no  common  creati:re. 

Hetl.  I  faid  it  in  my  rage,  I  thought  not  fo. 

Troil.  That  thought  has  blesM  me  !  but  to  lofe  this  love: 
After  long  pains,  and  after  ihort  poffeffion. 

Hett.  I  feel  it  for  thee :  Let  me  go  to  Priamy. 
rie  break  this  treaty  o.T^  or  let  me  fight  ^ 
Pie  be  thy  champion    andfecure  both  her. 
And  thee,  and  Tr<?y. 

Jroil.  It  muft:  not  be,  my  Brother  : 
For  then  your  errour  would  be  more  then  mine : 
Pie  bring  her  forth,  and  you  fhall  bear  her  hence 
That  you  have  pitied  me  is  my  reward. 

HeH:.  Go  then   and  the  good  gods  reftore  her  to  thee,  . 
And  with  her  all  the  quiet  of  thy  minde  ^ 
The  triumph  of  this  kindenefs  be  thy  own  ^ 

And  heaven  and  earth  this  teftim.ony  yield, 

That  Friendfhip  never  gainM  a  nobler  field.  EseHfitfeveraUy. 
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ACf  IV.   SCENE  I. 

Enter  Pandarus,  Crcflida  meeting. 

PW.  j'St  poflible  !  no  fooner  got  but  loft  / 

J.  The  devil  take  Antenor :  the  young  Prince  will  go  mad : 
A  plague  upon  Anthenor !  wou'd  they  had  broke's  neck. 

Cyep,  How  now !  what's  the  matter  /  who  was  here  / 

Fond.  Oh,  oh  ! 

Crejjl.  Why  figh  you  fb ^.  O  where's  my  Troilfi^  ?  tell  me  fweet 
Uncle' what's  the  matter  ? 

Pand,  Wo.i'd  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth,  as  I  am  above  it  / 

CreJJi^  Oh  the  Gods,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Fand,  Prithee  ^;et  thee  in,  wou'd  thou  hadft  never  been  born  ! 
I  knew  thou  woud'it  be  his  death  *,  oh  poor  Gentleman ! 
A  plague  upon  Antenor  ? 

Creffi,  Good  Uncle,  I  befeechyou  on  my  knees,  tell  me  what's  the 
matter  ? 

J  und.  Thou  mufl  be  gone  girl;,  thou  muft  be  gone,  to  the  fugitive 
Rogue  Prieft  thy  father,  (  and  he's  my  brother  too,  but  that's  all  one 
at  thiS  time  :  )  a  po^  upon  Antemr,  ? 

Crejfi.  O  ye  nmortalGods,  1  will  not  go. 

Tand.  1  hou  mult,  thou  muft  ? 

Cnjfi.  I  will  not  :  I  have  quite  forgot  my  father  ;> 
1  have  no  touch  of  birth   no  fpark  ot  Nature : 
No  kinn,  no  blood,  no  life  nothing  fonear  me 
As  my  dear  Troilm  ? 

Smer  Troilus. 

Tand,  Here,  here,  here,  he  comes  fweet  D'lck/ 

Crejfi.  O  Troilm^  Troih'^  \  They  both  weep  over  each  other^  Jhe 

rmming  into  hi^  armes. 

Tand.  What  a  pair  of  fpedlacles  is  here  !  let  me  embrace  too :  Oh 
heart,  fmgs{^2.s  the  faying  is  )  O  neart,  heavy  heart,  why  fighfl:  thou 
without  breaking  (  where  he  a nf -vers  again)  becaiile  thou  canft  not 
eafe  thy  fmart,  by  fricndihipnor  by  fpeaking,  there  was  never  a  truer 
rhime  let  us  caft  away  nothing  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  fuch 
a  verfe  :  we  fee  it,  we  lee  it,  how  now  lambs  ? 

T roil.  C-effidji^  1  love  thee  with  fo  ftraagoa  parity 
That  the  blcft  Gods,  angry  with  my  devotions 
More  bright  in  zeal,  than  that  I  pay  their  Altars, 
Wh]  take  thee  from  my  fight  ? 
!.  Creffu  Have  the  Go  Jsen  /y  ? 
.  Fmd,  \lylf  I, .  "xis  top  plain  a  cafe  ! 

G  Crefft. 
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aejfi.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  muft  go  from  Troy  > 
'  TroiL  AhaftefuU  truth? 
Crejfi.  What,  and  from  7Vo/7f«  too? 
T roiL  From  Tro..  ^ndTroHn^ :  and  fuddenly. 
So  fuddeniy  'tis  counted  but  by  minutes. 

O'ejfi.  What  not  an  hour  allovv'd  for  taking  leave  ? 
TroiL  Ev'n  that's  bereft  us  too  :  our  envious  fates 
Juftle  betwixt,  and  part  the  dear  adieus 
Of  meeting  lips,  clafp'd  hands,  and  lock'd  embraces, 

'tneas  vpithin, 
My  Ldrd,  is  the  Lady  ready  yet  ? 

Troil.  Hark,  you  are  call 'd :  fome  fay  the  Genius  fb 
Cryes  come,  to  Him  who  inftantly  muftdye. 

Pond.  Where  are  my  tesrs  1  fome  rain  to'Iay  this  wind : 
Or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  th' roots  / 

TrotL  Hear  me  my  Love  /  be  thou  but  true  like  me. 

Crejfi.  I  true  !  how  now,  what  wricked  thought  is  this  ? 

Troil.  Nay,  we  muft  ufeexpoftulation  kindly. 
For  it  is  parting  from  us : 
Ifpokenot,  be  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee*. 
But  be  thou  true,  1  faid  to  introduce 
My  following  proteftarion':  be  thou  true;, 
And  I  will  fee  thee. 

Crcffi,  You'llbe  exposed  to  dangers. 

Troil,  I  care  not but  be  true. 

Creffi.  Be  true  again? 

Trcil.  Hear  why  1  fpeak  it  love. 
The  Grecian  Youths  are  full  of  Grecian  Arts  : 
Alas  a  kind  of  holy  jealoufie 
Which  I  befeech  you  call  a  vertuous  fin, 
Makes  m.e  afraid  how  far  you  may  be  tempted. 

Cre^i.  O  Heavens,  you  love  me  not ! 

Trotl  Dye  I,  a  villain  then  1 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  queftion 
But  my  own  merit. 

Crej\i.  Fear  not ;  Tie  be  true. 

TroiL  Then  fate  thy  v;orft  :,  for  1  will  fee  thee  love 
Notall  the  Cj/ecian  hoftlhall  keep  me  out, 
Nor  T roy^  though  wajii'd  with  fire,  fliouM  hold  me  in. 

iEneas  within. 

My  Lord,  my  Lord  Troilns:  T  muftcall  you. 

Payid.  A  mifchicf  call  him :  nothing  but  Schrcechowls  ?  do,  do,  caB 
again ;  you  had  beft  part  Vm  now  in  the  fweetnelTe  of  their  love  !  Tie 
behangM  if  this  c^w^  be  the  Son  of  K^rrn^  for  all  hisbraggmg. 

Honeft 


'Honcit  Feftfis  was  a  Punk:  wou'd  /he  haveparted  Lovers :  no  he  has  not 
a  dropof  rent^^  blood  in  him :  hj^icHren^  vyasa  Punic. 

T ml.  To  Pand,  ^'rithee  go  one and  gain  one  minure  more. 

Farfd.  Marry  and  I  wi  i :  follow  you  your  bnfiiiefs  ^  iofe  no  dme,  'tis 
very  precious ;  go,  i5/7/agaiii.- Tie  tell  the  Rc  j,iie  his  own  I  warrant 
Jiiin.  [^JOx;t  Pandarus. 

Crefi.  .What  have  we  gain'd  by  this  one  minute  more  ? 

TroiL  Only  CO  wiiTi  another,  and  another 
A  longer  ftruggling  with  the  pan^s  of  deatii. 

Cyejfi,  O  thole  who  do  not  know  what  parting  is 
Can  never  learn  to  dye ! 

T y-oil  When  Ibut  think  this  fight  may  be  our  laft. 
If  Jove  couM  let  me  in  the  place  of  AtLu 
And  lay  the  weight  of  Heav'n  and  Gods  upon  me 
He  cou'd  not  prefTe  me  more. 

Crejji,  Oh  let  me  go  that  I  may  know  my  grief  ^ 
Grief  is  but  guefs'd,  while  thou  art  Handing  by : 
But  I  too  foon  fhall  know  what  abfence  is. 

TroiL  Why  'tis  to  be  no  more :  another  name  for  death. 
'Tis  the  Sunn  parting  from  the  frozen  North  ^ 
And  1,  me  thinks,  ftand  on  fome  key  cliff, 
To  watch  the  laft  low  circles  that  he  makes  ^ 
Till  he  fink  down  from  Heav'n !  O  only  Creffidaj 
Ifthou  depart  from  me,  J  cannot  Hve: 
I  have  not  foul  enough  to  laft  for  grief, 
But  thou  (halt  hear  what  grief  has  done  with  me. 

Crejfu  If  I  could  live  to  hear  it,  I  were  falfe. 
But  as  a  careful  traveller  who  fearing 
AflTaults  of  Robbers,  leaves  his  wealth  behind, 
I  truft  my  heart  with  thee  and  to  the  Greeks 
Bear  but  an  empty  Casket. 

TroiL  Then,  I  will  live  that  I  may  keep  that  trealiire : 
And  arm'd  with  this  aflurance,  let  thee  go 
Loofe,  yet  fecure  as  is  the  gentle  Hawk 
When  whiftled  ofTfhe  mounts  into  the  wind : 
Our  love's,  like  Mountains  high  above  the  clouds. 
Though  winds  and  tempefts  beat  their  aged  feet, 
Thek  peaceful  heads  nor  ftorm  nor  thunder  know> 
But  fcorn  the  threatning  rack  that  roles  below, 

Exemt  Ambo. 
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Achilles  arid  Patroclus,  flanding  in  their  Tent. 

UlyfTes,  Agamemnon,  Menelaus,  Neftor,  Ajax,  ^a^fing  over  the  Stage. 

Vlyfs.^^Chilles  ftands  in  th'entrance  of  his  Tent : 

Pleafe  it  onr  General  to  pafs  ftrangely  by  him^ 
As  if  he  were  forgot,  and  Princes  all 
Look  on  him  with  negledlful  eyes  and  Icorn : 
Pride  muft  be  curM  by  pride. 

Jga?n,  We^ll  execute  your  purpofe,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  ftrangnefs  as  we  pafs  along 
So  do  each  Prince  either  falute  him  not 
Or  elfe  difdainfully,.  which  will  Ihake  him  more 
Then  if  not  lookM  on  :  I  will  lead  the  way. 

AchilL  What,  comes  the  General  to  Ipeak  with  me  / 
You  know  my  mind  Til  fight  no  more  with  Troy. 

Agam.  What  fays  Achilles.^  wouM  he  ought  with  us  ? 

Nc^.  WWd  you,  my  Lord,  ought  with  the  General ! 

AMI  No. 

A^^y?.  Nothing  my  Lord. 

itAgam.  The  better. 

Mend.  How  do  you,  how  do  you  ! 

Achtll.  What  does  the  Cuckold  fcorn  me  !^ 

Ajax.  How  now     r6?c//^/ ! 

Achtll.  Good  morrow  Ajax^ 

Ajax.  Ha! 

AchilL  Good  morrow. 
.  Ajax.  I ;  and  good  next  day  too. 

Q  Exeunt  all  hit  Achilles,  4nd  Patroclns.* 

AchilL  What  mean  thefe  fellows  /  know  they  not  Achilles  ^ 

Tatroc.  They  pafs  by  flrangely  they  were  usM  to  bow  ^ 
And  fend  their  fmile's  before  'em  to  Acbilles., 
-  To  come  as  humbly  as  they  usM  to  creep,-  to  holy  Altars. 

AchilL  Ami poorof late.' 
'Tis  certain,  ereatnefs  once  fall'nout  with  fortune 
Muft  fall  out  with  men  too !  what  the  declind  is 
He  fhall  as  foon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men  like  butter-flyes , 
Show  not  their  mealy  wings  but  to  the  Summer. 

Patroc.  'Tis  known  you  are  in  love  with  HeBor^s  Sifter, 
Aad  therefore  will  not  fight ;  and  your  not  fighting 
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Draws  on  you  this  contempt :  I  oft  have  told  you 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannilh  grown 
Is  not  more  loathM  than  an  effeminate  man. 
In  time  of  adion  :  I'm  condemned  for  this : 
They  think  my  little  appetite  to  warr 

Deads  all  the  fire  in  yon  :  but  rowfe  your  felf,  .  _ 

And  love  fhall  from  your  neck  unjoofe  his  folds  v 
Or  like  a  dew  drop  from  a  Lyons  Mane 
Be  fhaken  into  ayr. 

cy^chill.  Shall  ^jax  fight  with  He^or  ? 

PatrocL  Yes,  and  perhaps  iliall  gain  much  honour  by  him. 

Achill.  l  -fee  my  reputation  is  at  Hake. 

Patrac.  Qthen  beware,  thofe  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  have  giv'n 
themfelves,  becaufe  they  givee'ni  deepeft. 

u4chill.  ricdo  fomeching : 
But  what  I  know  not  yet,  No  more  our  Champion. 

Re-enter  Ajax,Agamemnon,Menelaus,LlIyires,N'efl:.Diomede,TrumpeD 

yigam.  Here  art  thou  daring  combat,  valiant  yijax. 
Give  with  thy  Trumpet,  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  Noble  Champion,  that  the  f()unding  ayr 
May  pierce  the  ears  of  the  great  challenger,  , 
Andcall  him  hither. 

u4jax.  Trumpet  take  that  purfe  : 
Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  IpUt  the  founding  brafs  j 
Thou  blow'ft  for -^/tf^^r. 

l[  Tmmpet  fomds^  and  is  anfwerdfrom  within. 
Enter  Yi^OiOX^  /Eneas,  and  other  Trojans^ 
Agam,  Yonder  comes  the  Troop.  . 

^leas,  coming  to  the  Greeks* 

Health  to  the  Grecian  Lords*,  what  lhall  be  done 
To  him  that  IhaH  be  vanquilh'd  ?  or  do  you  purpole, 
A  Vidlor  iliould  be  known  /  will  you  the  Knights, 
Shall  to  uhc  t'dgof  all  extremity, 
Purfue  each  other,  or  fhall  be  divided 
By  any  voiceibr  order  of  the  field  ; 
HeElor  \)'idi  ask. 

Ag'im.  Which  way wouMH(?^(?r have  it? 

t^ne.  He  cares  not,  he'il  obey  conditions. 

jiMl.  ' ris  done  like  Hc^hor  but  fecurely  done  3 
A  little  proudly,  and  too  much  difpifmg 
The  Knight  oppos'd,  he  might  have  found  his  match-  > 

^/£m.  If  not  Achilles^  Sii;  what  is  your  aame/ 
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'  AchilL  If  not  AchiResxiOtViTig.     '    •  ;  ^  o 

^ne.  Therefore  A'fe//^/,  but  whom  know  this 
Great  HeEior  knows  no  pride,  weigh  him  but  wdJ, 
And  that  which  looks  like  pride  is  courtely. 
This  itAjax  is  half  made  of  HcElors  blood. 
In  love  whereof  half flays  at  home  ^ 

A  Maiden  battle  !  ^  perceive  you  then. 

^  Agam,  Go  Diomedey  and  ftand  by  valiant  Ajax  % 
As  you  and  Lord  ^nea^  lhaii  confent, 
So  let  the  fight  proceed  or  terminate. 

[]  The  Tmmpets  fomd  on  both  fides  y  while  /Eueas  md  Diomcdc 
their -places^  a6  Jud  r^s  of  the  Field :  The  Trojans  md  Grecians  rank^ 

themfehes  on  cither  f  de. 

Vlyfs,  They  ?rc  opposM already. 

[]  Fight  equal  at firfl^  then  hSzxhas  Hector  at  difad^vantage  :  at 
laft  Hector  clofss^  A  jax  falls  on  one  kfiec,  i  lector ftaM  over  him 
hpttftrikjnopymdhySi'^rtjcs, 

TEneas  throwing  his  Gantletbetmxnhem* 
Princes  enough,  you  both  have  Iho/vn  much  valour. 

jD^i?;;^^^^.  And  we  as  Judges  of  the  Field  declare 
The  Combat  here  fliallceafe. 

Ajax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

^j£ne.  Then  let  it  be  as  H^f?^r  lhall  determine. 

H^^.  If  it  be  left  to  me,  I  will  no  more, 
Ajax^  thou  art  my  Aunt  H^y^/^V  Son  ^ 
The  Obligation  of  our  blood  forbids  us. 
But  were  thy  mixture  Greek  and  Trojan  lb, 
Thatthou  couMft  fay,  this  part  is  Grecian  ail 
And  this  is  Trojan,  hence  thou  fliou'dft  not  bear 
One  Grecian  limb,  wherein  my  pointed  Sword 
Had  not  impreiTion  dade,  but  Heav'n  forbid 
That  any  drop  thou  borrowft  from  my  Mother, 
Shou'd  ere  be  draind  by  me,  let  me  embrace  thee  Coufin : 
By  him  who  thunders  thou  haft  finnewy  arms, 
He^or  wou'd  have  'em  fall  upon  him  thus : — Embrace^ 
Thine  be  the  honour,  zAjax, 

Ajax,  I  thank  thee //f^re^r. 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  Man:: 
I^came  to  kill  thee  Coufin,  and  to  gain 
A  great  addition  from  that  glorious  ail^: 
But  thou  haft  quite  difarm'd  mc. 

He^,  I  am  glad. 

For 
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Fwr  Vis  theonly  way  IcouM  dirarra  thee. 

jijax.  If  I  might  in  intreaty  findefucceft, 
I  wou'd  dcfire  to  fee  thee  at  my  Tent. 

Diom.  'Tis  (sAgdmemnom  wifh,  and  great  AchiKeSy 
Both  long  to  fee  the  valiant  H^^^r  there. 

H^(^.  ^neoiy  caH  my  Brother  Troilm  to  me  ^ 
And  you  two  figne  this  friendly  enterview. 

[2  Agamemnon,  and  the  chief  of  both  fides  approach. 

Agam.  to  WeEi,  Worthy  of  Arms,  as  welcome  as  to  one 
Who  wouM  be  rid  of  fuch  an  Enemy. 

To  Troil.  My  well  fam'd  LordofTr^^y,  nolefs  to  you. 

Nefl.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan  feen  thee  often 
Labouring  for  deftiny,  make  cruel  way. 
Through  ranks  of  Grecian  youth,  and  I  have  fcen  thee 
As  fwift  as  lightning  fpur  thy  Phrygian  Steed, 
And  feen  thee  fcorning  many  forfeit  lives, 
When  thou  haft  hung  thy  advanc'd  Sword  ith'ayr^ 
Not  leting  it  decline,  onproftrate  foes: 
That  I  have  faidto  all  the  ftanders  by 
Lo  Jove  is  yonder,  diftributing  life. 

HcB,  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  Chroni.  le, 
Who  haft  fo  long  walkt  hand  ip  hand  with  time : 
Moft  Reverend  Nefior^  I  am  glad  to  clafp  thee. 

Viyfs.  I  wonder  now,  how  yonder  City  ftands. 
When  we  have  here,  her  bafe  and  pillar  by  us. 

He^.  I  know  your  count  nance,  Lord 'Uij'j!/^/ well 
Ah  Sir>  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead,  . 
Since  firft  1  faw  your  felf  and  Diojnede^ 
In  I  lion  J  on  your  Greekifli  F.mbaffy. 

^chill.  is'ow  HeEior^  I  have  fed  mine  ejes  on  thee 
I  have  with  exa^l  view  perus'd  thee  He^or^ 
And  quoted  joint  by  joint. 
Hca.  \si\{\%»AchtIles\ 
Achill.  I  am  Jchtlles, 

UeEl,  Stand  fair,  I  prithee  letme  look  on  thee. 

AchilL  Behold  thy  fill. 

HeEl.  Nay,    have  done  already. 

Achtll.  Thou  art  too  brief,  I  will  the  (econd  time 
As  wou'd  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

WeB.  O,  like  a  Book  of  fport  thou  read'ft  me  ore  ; 
But  there's  more  in  me  then  thou  underftand'ft. 

AchilL  Tell  me  ye  Heav'ns,  in  which  part  of  his  body 
Shall  deftroyhlm?  there,  or  there,  or  there  / 
That  I  may  give  th'  imagin'd  wound  aname. 
And  make  diftinvt  the  very  breach,  wiiereout 


HeElors  great  Ipirit  flew !  anfwer me  Heavens !  ]  ^ool 

Heel.  Wert  thou  an  Oracle  tiytell  me  this  / 
IMe  not  believe  thee,  henteforch  giiard  thee  well, 
rie  kill  thee  every  where :  -  ■ 

Ye  Noble  Grecians  pardon  me  this  boaft, 
His  iniblence  draws  folly  from  my  lips. 
But  He  endeavour  deeds  to  match  thefe  words  j 
Elfe  may  I  never. — • 

oAjax,  Do  not  chafe  thee  Coufin, 
And  you  /JchJks  lec  thefe  threats  alone  : 

You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  H^^^yr,  ;  - 

Ifyou  have  iloniack,  the  General  State  I  fear 
Can  fcarce  intreat  you  to  perform  your  boaft. 

Heel.  I  pray  you  let  us  fee  you  in  the  field  ^ 
We  have  had  paltry  Wars,  fmce  you  rcfus'd 
The  Grecian  caule. 

j4ch!lL  Dofc  thou  entreat  me  HeBor ! 
To  morrow  will '  meet  thee  fierce  as  death ; 
To  Night  all  ueace. 

Hff/-.  Thy  nand  upon  that  m^tch. 

fty^ganu  Firlt  all  you  Grecian  Princes  go  with  me, 
And  cncerta  n  great  HeElor^  afterwards, 
.As  iiis  own  ieafare,  Ihall  concur  wirh  yours, 
You  may  invite  him  to  your  feveral  Tents. 

^  Q  Exeunt  Agam.  Red.  .Menel.  Neftor,  Diomede,  together. 

Trod.  My  LovdVlylfes, 
Tell  me  1  be  leech  you  ; 
la  what  part  of  the  field  does  Cakhas  lodg  ! 

Vlyfs.  At  ^JMendam  Ten 
There  'Diome<de6oQs  feaic  with  him  to  Night : 
Who  neither  looks  on  Heaven  or  on  Earth, 
Bui  gives  all  gaze  and  bene  of  amorous  view, 
On  Cvj[/i.;^  alone. 

T ''Oil.  Sha:l  1,  brive  Lord  be  bound  to  you  fo  much 
After  we  part  from  yigamemmns  Tent. 
To  bring  me  thither  ! 

Vlyfs.  Uhallwaiton  you. 
As  freely  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  CrejjUa  in  Troy  ?  had  ihe  no  Lovers  there 
Who  mourn  her  abfence  ? 

Trotl.  O  Sir,  to  fuch  as  boaftins  (how  their  fears, 
Reproof  is  due,  fhe  lovM  and  was  belov'd  : 
That's  all  1  mufl:  impart. -Lead  on  my  Lord.; 

-::    :  -    -  j    ;.\£  ExcnptMl^Sk^  Troilus. 

AclulL  10  Fatro,  Tie  heat  his  blood  with  Gregkiih  Wine,  to  Night, 
^     -  -  ■  Which 


C4p;  ' 

Which  with  my  Sword  I  mean  to  cool  to  morrow* 
Fatmldi,  let  us  ftaft  him  to  the  height. 

Emr  Therfites. 

Fatro.  Here  comes  Therfies,  % 

Achill.  How  now. thou  core  of  envy, 
Thou  crufty  batch  of  n  ature,  what's  the  news  ? 

Thers.  Why  thou  pifture  of  what  thou  feemft,  thou  Idoll  of 
Ideotworfhippers,  there's  a  Letter  for  thee. 

AchilL  From  vhence  fragment  ? 

Thers.  Why  thou  full  dilli  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Patroc.  Wsll  faid  adverfity !  what  makes  thee  fo  keen  to  day  ? 

Thers,  Becaufe  a  fool's  my  whetftone. 

Tatro,  Meaning  me  ? 

Thers.  Yes  meaning  thy  no  meaning;,  prithee  be  filent,  boy,  I  pro- 
fit not  by  thy  talk :  Now  the  rotten  difeafes  of  the  South,  gut  gripings, 
ruptures,  Catarrhs  ^  loads  of  graveli  in  the  back,  Lethargies,  cold 
palfies,  and  the  like,  take  thee,  and  take  thee  again  ^  thou  green  Sarce- 
net flap  for  a  fere  eye,  thou  tallell  of  a  prodigals  purfe,  thou :  Ah  how 
the  poor  world  is  pefter'd  with  fuch  water-flys :  fuch  diminitives  of 
nature. 

Achill.  My  dear  Fatrocks^  I  am  quite  prevented 
From  my  great  purpofe,  bent  on  HeBors  life  \  '  ^ 

Here  is  a  Letter  from  my  love  ToUxena^ 
Both  taxing,  and  ingaging  me  to  keep 
An  Oath  that  I  have  fvvorn  :  and  will  not  break  it 
To  lave  all  Greece :  let  honour  go  or  ftay. 
There's  more  Religion  in  my  love  than  fame : 

Exemt  Achilles,  Patroclus. 

Thers,  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brain,  thefe  two  are 
running  mad  before  the  dog-days.  There's  Ag^tmsmaon  too,  anhoneft 
fellow  enough,  and  loves  a  brimmer  heartily  ;  but  he  has  not  fo  much 
brains  as  an  old  gander.  But  his  brother  (J^'^^^te/,  there's  a  fellow : 
the  goodly  transformation  of  Jitftter  when  he  lov'd  Surom :  the  primi- 
tive Cuckold :  A  vile  Monkey  ty'd  eternally  to  his  brothers  table.  To 
beaD  )g,  a  Mule,  a  Cat,  a  toad,  an  Owle,  a  Lizard,  a  Herring  with- 
out a  roe,l  wou  d  not  care :  but  to  be  Menelaml  woudconfpire  againft 
deftiny— »Hey  day !  will  with  a  wiipe,  and  Jack  a  lanthorn ! 

Hedor,AjaK,  Agamemnon,  Diomede,  Ulifles,  Troilus,  goingmth 
torches  over  the  jiage, 

Agam,  We  go  wrong   we  go  wrong. 

Ajax  No,  yonder 'tis  j  there  where  we  fee  the  light 

He^,  I  trouble  you.  ■ 

Ajax,  Not  at  all  Coulin :  Here  comes  Achilles  himfclf  to  guide  us. 

H  E^Pfr 


£;7^^r  Achilles. 

AMI  Welcome  brave  HeBor,  welcome  princes  all  .• 

Agam,  So  now,  brave  Prince  of  Tr^j,  I  take  my  leave  ^ 
Ajax  commands  the  guard,  to  wait  on  you. 

Me  n.  Good  night  my  Lord !  • 

He6i,  Good  night  Sweet  Lord  Menelmtu 

Therf,ajide,  Sweet  quoth  a/  fwect  Sink,  Iweet  fhore,  fweet 
Jakes  / 

Jchill.  Nefior  will  ftay ;  and  you  Lord  Diomede. 
Keep  HeEior  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Diom.  I  cannot  Sir;  lhave  important  bufmefs. 
AchilL  Enter  my  Lords. 

Vltfs,  to  T roil.  Follow  his  torch  :  he  goes  to  Cdchas'^s  tent. 

{_ExeHm  Achili.  He^^.  Ajax  at  oneway^  Diomede, 
another-^  and  after  him  Ulyfs,  Troy  1  us. 
"  Thers.  This  Diomede^s  a  mofl:  falfe-hearted  rogue, 
anunjuftKnave :  I  will  no  more  trait  him  when  he  vviaks  with  one  eye, 
then  I  will  a  Serpent  when  he  hilTes.  He  will  fpend  his  m.outh  and  pro- 
mife,  like  Brabbler  the  Hound  :  but  when  he  performs,  Aftronomers 
fet  it  down  for  a  prodigy^  Though  I  long  to  fee  Hetior^  1  cannot  for- 
bear dogging  him.  They  fay  a  keeps  a  Trojm  Drabb ;  and  ufes  Calchas. 
tent,  that  fugitive  Prielt  of  Tr^j/ that  Canonical  Rogue  of  our  fide. 
Fie  after  him :  nothing  but  whoring  in  this  Age :  all  incontinent 
RaCcalls/  r^c/VTherOtes. 
^  '    Sntere  Calchas,  Creflida. 
Calch.  O,  whata  bleiTingisavertuouschild  / 
Thou  hall:  reclam'd  my  mind,  and  calmM  my  palTions 
Of  anger  and  revenge :  my  love  to  Troy 
Revives  within  me,  and  my  loft;  Tyara 
No  more  difturbs  my  mind  : 
Crefs.  A  vertuous  conquefl:. 
Calch,  1  have  a  womans  longing  to  return 
But  yet  which  way  without  your  ayd  1  knovy  not. 
'  Crefs.  Time  muft;infl:rud  us  ho  w. 
Caleb.  You  muft  dilTemble  love  to  Diomede  ftill : 
Falfe  Diomede^  bred  in  Vlyffes  School 
Can  never  be  deceivM, 

But  by  ftrong  Arts  and  blandifhments  of  love : 

Put 'em  in  practice  all feemloft  and  won. 

And  draw  him  on,  and  give. him.  line  again. 

This  Argus  then  may  clofe  his  hundred  eyes 

And  leave  our  flight  more  eafy. 

Crefs.  Hpvv'  can  lanfwer  this  to  love  2X\.iTroilus  I 
Calch.  Why  'tis  for  him  you  do  it :  promife  largely 

Tlj^t J^Ung  he/awjpu  wear,  he  much  fulpeils 
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Was  given  you  by  a  Lover  \  let  him  have  it. 

Diom,  within,  Hoa    Calchas^  Calchas ! 

CM,  Hark!  I  hear  his  voice 
Purfiie  your  projed  r  doubt  not  the  fiiccefi. 

O-efs.  Heaverriknows  againft  my  will :  and  yet  my  hopes 
This  night  to  meet  my  Triolus^  while  'tis  truce 
Afford  my  minde  fome  eafe. 

Calch,  No  more :  retire.         .  Exit  Creflida, 

Enter  Diomede;,  Troilus  and  UlyfTes  appear  llflening  at  one  door^  and 
Therfices  watching  at  another, 

Biom,  I  came  to  fee  your  Daughter,  worthy  Calchas. 

Calch,  My  Lord  I'le  call  her  to  you.  Exit  Calchas. 

Vlyjfes  to  Troil.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  difcover  us. 

Enter  C\:Q^\A'a, 
Troil.  Creffida  comes  forth  to  him ! 
Diom.  How  now  my  charge  ? 
Crefs.  Now  my  Tweet  Guardian  :  hark  a  word  with  you. 

Whiffcr. 

Troil,  I,   fo  familiar  ! 
Diom.  Will  you  remember  ? 
Crefs.  Remember:  yes. 

Troil.  Heav'ns !  what  (hou'd  fhe  remember !"  plague  and  madnefle ! 

Vlyjfes,  Prince,  you  are  movM  :  let  us  depart  in  time 
Left  your  difpleafure  ihoald  enlarge  it  felf 
To  wrathfull  terms :  this  place  is  dangerous^ 
The  time  unfit :  'beftech  you  let  us  go. 

Troil.  Iprayyouftay^  by  Hell,  and  by  Hell  torments 
1  will  not  fpeak  a  word. 

Diom.  rie  hear  no  more  :  good  night. 

(refs.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger ! 

T '  oil.  Does  that  grieve  thee  !  O  wither'd  truth  ! 

Diom.  Farewell  Coufner. 

Crefi.  Indeed  I  am  not  :  pray  co  ne  back  again. 

Vlyff.  YouQiakemy  Lord,  atfomething:  will  you  go? 
You  will  break  out. 

^  T roil.  By  all  the  Gods  I  will  not. 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  my  adions, 
A  guard  of  patience !  ftaya  little  while. 

Thers.  afide.  How  the  devill  luxury  v\ath  his  fat  rump,  and  potato 
finger,  tickles  thefe  together !  put  him  offa  little,youfoolilh  Harlot! 
'twill  iharpen  him  the  more. 

Diom.  But  will  you  then  ? 

Crefi,  1  will  as  foon  as  ere  the  War's  concluded. 

H  2  Dhm* 


(5^  J 

Diom.  Give  me  fome  token,  for  the  furety  of  it :  . 
The  Ring  I  faw  you  wear. 
Crejfi,  Giving  it,  Ifyou  multhave  it. 

r ^oiL  The  Ring !  nay  then  'tis  plain !  O  beauty  where's  thy  faith 
Vlyjf.  You  have  fworn  patience.  • 
Therfi,  That's  well,  that's  well,  the  pledge  is  given,  hold  her  to, 
her  word  good  Devil,  and  her  fouPs  thine  I  warrant  thee. 
Diom,  Who's  waft  ? 

Crejjl.  By  all  Z)/^;?^V  waiting  train  of  ftars, 
And  by  her  felf,  I  will  not  tell  you  whofe. 

Dtom.  Why  then  thou  lov'ft  him  ftill,  farewell  forever: 
Thou  never  (halt  mock  Diomede  again. 

Cfeffi.  You  fhall  not  go,  one  cannot  Ipeak  a  word 
But  ftraight  it  ftarts  you= 

Diom.  i  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Therfi.  Nor  I  by  Iluto :  but  that  which  likes  not  me,  pleafes  me  beft, 

Diom.  I  (hall  expefl  your  promife. 

Crejjl.  rie  perform  it. 
Not  a  word  more,  good  night— rrl  hope  for  ever :  [_  afide. 

Thus  tOideceive  deceivers  is  no  fraud. 

[  Exenm  Djomede  Cre,frida/^'i/^r^//)/o 

Vlylj.  All's  done  my  Lord, 

Troil.  Is  it? 

Vlyjf.  Pray  let  us  go.: 

T roU.  Was  Crejfida  here  ? 

Vlyjf.  I, cannot  conjure  Trojan-. 

7 rati.  She  was  not  fure !  (he  was  not.  . 
Let  it  not  be  belie  v'd  for  womanhood  : 
Think  we  had  Mothers,  do  not  give  advantage; 
To  biting  Satyr,  apt  without  a  theme, 
Foi"  defamation,  to (qnare  a  1  the  ftx 
By  CrejfuPs  rule,  rather  think  this  not  Crelfda. 

Thcrji.  Will  he  fw-agger  himfelf  outon  s  own  eyes  i 

Trotl.  This  file  !  no  this  was  Diomedes  C  ejfid.t. 
If  beauty  have  a  Soul,  this  is  not  ilie  : 
I  cannot  fpeak  for  rage,  that  Ring  was  mine. 
By  Heaven  I  gave  it,  in  that  point  of  time 

\Vhen  both  our  joys  werefiilleft  !  if  he  keeps  it 

Let  dogs  eat  Troiks. 

Therfi.  He'll  tickle  it  for  hisConcupy  :  this  wiUbe  fportto  fee ! 
TatrQchis.  will  give  me  anything  for  the  intelhgence  of  this  whore  ^ 
a  parrot  will  not  do  more  for  ati  almond,  than  he  will  for  a  commodi- 
ous drab  r  I  would  I  couM  meet  with  this  Rogue  Diomede  too  ^  I  wou'd 
croke  like  a  Raven  to  him;  I  wou'd  bode;  itfliall  go  hard  but  '.'le 
£tid_him  out.  Exit  Therfitesc 
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Enter  /Eneas. 

\/£n,  I  have  been  feeklng  you  this  hour,  my  Lord  : 
HeUor  by  this  is  arming  him  in  Troy  . 

Vlyfs.  Commend  me  gallant  Troiks  to  your  Brother  : 
Tell  him  1  hope  he  fliall  not  need  to  arm : 
The  fair  Polixem  has  by  a  letter 
Difarm'd  our  great  JchilUs  of  his  rage, 

Troil,  This  I  fhall  fay  to  Hetior. 

Vlyfs.  So  I  hope! 

Pray  Heaven  Tberjites  have  infornVd  me  true,-   [  afi^ie, 

Troil.  Good  night,  my  Lord  ;  accept  diftraded  thanks. 

lExltUli&s. 

Snter  Faadarus. 

Tand.  Hear  ye,  my  Lord,  hear  ye  ;  I  have  been  feeing  yon  poor  girl. 
There  have  been  old  doings  there  i'faith. 

T roil  afide.  Hold  yet,  my  Spirits    let  him  powr  it  in  : 
The  poyfon's  kind  :  the  more  1  drink  of  it 
The  fooner  'twill  difpatch  me. 

<L/£ne.  to  Fand.  Peace  you  babbler  / 

Fand.  She  has  been  mightily  made  on  by  the  (^r^e^ :  flie  takes  moft  • 
wonderfully  among  'em  :  JchiUas  kifsM  her,  and  Patrochs  kifs'd  her : 
Nay  and  old  Neftor  put  afide  his  gray  beard  and  brulh'd  her  with  his 
whisker?.  Then  comes  me  A^ammnon  with  his  Generals  Staff,  dicing 
with  a  low  bow  e'en  to  the  ground,  and  riling  again,  juft  at  her  lips : 
And  after  him  came  t/Zyjf^j^  and  j^jax^  and  AicmUns',  and  they  fo 
pelted  her  i'faith:  pitter  patter,  pitter  patter,  as  thick  as  hayl-ftones. 
And  after  that  a  whole  rout  of  em:  Never  was  vvon^an  in  Pk^y^^^ 
better  kifs'd. 

Troil.  afide.  HeElor  fsild  true  :  I  finde,  1  finde  itno-v  I 

Tand.  AndlaO:  of  all  comes  me  'D/o/W^- fo  demurely  :  that's  ano*- 
table  fly  Rogue  I  warrant  him  !  mercy  upon  us,  ho. v  he  layd  her  on  up- 
on the  lips !  for  as  I  told  you,  fhe's  moll  mightily  made  on  ainongthe 
Greekes.  What,  cheer  up  i  fay  Man !  Ihe  has  every  ones  good  word.  I 
think  in  my  confcience,  fne  was  born  with  a  caull  upon  her  head.. 

Troil.  a/idc.  Hell,  death,  confufion,  how  he  tortures  me! 

TW.  And  that  Rogue-' rieft  my  Brother,  isfo  courted  and  trea- 
ted for  her  fake  :  the  young  Sparks  do  fo  pull  him  about,  and  hall  him 
bytheCaflbck:  nothing  but  invitations  to  his  Tent,  and  his  Tent, 
and  his  Tent.  Nay  and  one  of 'em  was  fo  bold,  as  to  ask  him  if  fhe  were 
aVirgm,  and  with  that  the  Rogue  my  Brother,  takes  me  up  a  little 
God  in  his  hand,  and  kifles  it ;  and  fwears  devoutly  that  fhe  was,  then 
was  I  ready  to  burft  my  fides  with  Iaughing>  to  think  what  had  pa fs-'cl  . 
betwixt  you  two. 

Troil.  O I  can  bear  no  more :  (he's  falfhood  all: 
Falfeby  both  kinds ,  for. with  her  mothers  milk-  . 
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She  fuck'd  th'infufion  of  her  Fathers  Soul. 

She  only  wants  an  opportunity, 
Ker  Soul's  a  whore  already. 

PW.  What  wouM  you  make  a  Monopoly  of  a  womans  lips :  a  little 
confolation  orfo,  might  beallow'cLone  vvou'd  think  in  a  lovers  ab- 
fence  ! 

T roil.  Hence  from  my  fight :  let  ignominy  brand  thy  hated  name : 
Let  Modeft  Matrons  at  thy  mention  ftart  ^ 
Andbhifhing  Virgins,  when  they  read  our  Annals, 
Skip  o're  the  guilty  page  that  holds  thy  Legend, 
And  blots  the  noble  work. 

Pand.  O  world,  world  ^  thou  art  an  ungratefull  patch  ofEarth  ! 
Thus  the  poor  Agent  is  defpis'd/  belabours  painfully  in  his  calling, 
and  trudges  between  parties :  but  when  their  turns  are  ferv'd,  come 
out's  too  good  for  him.  I  am  mighty  melancholy :  Tie  e'en  go  home, 
.  and  Ihut  up  my  doors  ^  and  dye  o'th  fullens  like  an  old  bird  in  a  Cage  / 

£Ar/f  Pandarus. 

Emer  Diomede  a^jd  Therfites. 

Thers.  afide.  There ;  there  heis :  now  let  it  work :  now  play  thy  part 
jealoufy,  and  twinge  e'm ;  put  'em  between  thy  milftones,  and  grindc 
the  Rogues  together. 

Diom.  My  Lord  I  am  by  Ajax  fent  to  inform  you 
This  hour  muft  end  the  truce. 

<i^mas  to  Troil.  Contain  your  felf  ^ 
Think  where  we  are. 

Diom.  Your  (lay  will  be  unfafe. 

Troil  It  may  for  thofe  I  hate. 

Therf.  afide.VJd\^^\diTrojan\  there's  the  firlt  hit. 
Diom,  Befeech  you  Sir  make  hafte,  my  own  affairs 
.  Call  me  another  way. 

Thcrs.a/ide.Wlvdt  affairs what  affairs  demand  that,DoIthead  /  the 
Rogue  will  lofe  a  quarrell  for  want  of  wit  to  ask  that  queftion. 
T y-oil,  xMay  1  enquire  where  your  affairs  condudyou 
Thers.  afide.  Well  fayd  again    I  beg  thy  pardon. 
Diofn.  Oh,  it  concerns  you  not. 
IroiL  Perhaps  it  does. 

Dio?7i.  Yon  are  too  inquifitive  :  nor  am  I  bound 
To  fatisfyan  Enemies  requefb. 

T roil.  Yo  1  have  a  Ring  upon  your  finger  Diomede, 
And  given  you  by  a  Lady, 

Diom.  If  it  were;,  'T  was  given  to  one  who  can  defend  her  gift. 

Thers.  afide.  So,  fo  ^t he  boars  begin  to  gruntleatone  another  :fet 
up  your  briftles  now  a'both  fides :  whet  and  foam  Rogues. 

T roil.  You  muft  reftore  it  Greeks  by  HeaVen  you  muft : 
No  fpoil  of  mine  fhall  grace  a  Traitors  liand. 

And, 


And,  with  it,  give  me  back  the  broken  vows 
,  Of  my  falfe  fair   which,  perjiirM  as  flieis, 
I  never  will  refigne,  but  with  my  Soul. 

Diom.  Then  thou  it  feems  art  that  forfaken  fool 
Who  wanting  merit  to  preferve  her  heart, 
Repines  in  vain  to  fee  it  better  pJacM  ^ 
But  know,  (  for  now  1  take  a  pride  to  grieve  thee  ) 
Thou  art  (b  loft  a  thing  in  her  efteem 
I'never  heard  thee  nam'd  ^  but  fome  fcorn  followM  :  * 
Thou  wert  our  table  talk  for  laughing  meals  : 
Thy  name  our  fpori:ful  theme  for  Evening  walks : 
And  intermiffive  hours  of  cooler  Love  : 
When  hand  in  hand  we  went.  [_  Troil.  ]]  Hell  and  furies ! 

Ther/i.  Afide.  O  well  ftung  Scorpion  ! 
Now  Mer?clam  his  Greek  horns  are  out  o'  doors,  there's  a  new  Cuckold 
ftart  up  on  the  Trojan  fide. 
^  TroiL  Yet  this  was  flie,  ye  Gods  that  very  flie, 
Who  in  my  arms  lay  melting  all  the  Night  *,  , 
Who kifs'd and figh'd,  and  figh'd,  and kifsM  again, 
As  if  her  Soul  flew  upward  to  her  lips, 
To  meet  mine  there,  and  panted  at  the  paffage. 
Who  loath  to  finde  the  breaking  day,  look'd  out, 
And  fbrunk  into  my  bofome,  there  to  make 
A  little  longer  darknefs. 

Dmn.  Plagues  and  tortures  / 

Th:rl^.  Good,  good,  by  Fhito  f  their  fool's  mad  to  lofe  his  harlot ; 
and  our  fools  mad,  that  tot  her  fool  hadherRrll: :  if  fought  peace  now, 
I  cou'd  tell  'em  there's  punk  enough  to  fa tisfic  'cm  bQth  T  wiore  fuffici- 
ent !  butlet'em  worry  one  another,  the  fooliili  cur  rs  ^  thefthink  they 
can  never  have  enough  of  carrion. 

(tydE:^eas.  My  Lords,  this  fury  is  not  proper  here, 
III  time  of  truce  ;  if  either  fide  be  injur'd 
To  morrow's  Sun  will  rife  apace,  and  then  — 

TroiL  And  then  /  but  why  fhould  1  defer  till  then? 
My  blood  calls  now,  thereisno  truce  for  Traytors.  . 
My  vengeance  rowls  within  my  breaft,  it  rauft 

It  will  have  vent.   []  Draws. 

Diom  Hinder  us  not  zy£n€as^ 
My  blood  rides  high  as  his,  I  truft  thy  honour  ^ 
And  know  thou  art  too  brave  a  foe  to  break  it.- — •  [  Dram, 

Therfi.  Now  Moon  Inowfninefweet  Moon  / let 'erti  have  juft  light 
enough  to  malce  their  pafFes :  and  not  light  enough  to  ward  'em. 

(L^^ne,  Drawing  too.  By  Hcav'n  he  comes  on  this  who  ftrikes  the  firft'j> 
You  both  are  mad,  is  this  like  gallant  men 
To  fight  at  midnight  j  at  the  Murderers  hour?  . 


When  only  guilt  and  rapine  draws  a  Sword  ? 

Lec  night  enjoy  her  dues  of  fot t  repofe  ^ 

But  Jet  the  Sun  behold  the  brave  mans  courage. 

And  this  I  dare  engage  for  Diomede 

Foe  though  I  am,  he  fhall  not  hide  his  head, 

But  meet  you  in  the  very  face  of  danger. 

Diom.  futtingHf.  Be'tfo:  and  were  it  on  fome  precipice 
High  as  Olym^HSy  and  a  Sea  beneath 
Call  when  thoudar'ft,  jufton  the  fharpeft  point 
rie  meet,  and  tumble  with  thee  to  deftrudtion. 

TroiL  A  gnawing  confcience  haunts  not  guilty  men 
As  Vie  haunt  thee,  to  fummon  thee  to  this , 
Nay,  fhould'fl:  thou  take  the  Stygian  lal^  for  refuge 
l  ie  plunge  in  after,  through  the  boiling  flames 
Topufn  thee  hiffing  down  the  vaft  Abyile. 

T>iom.  Where  (hall  we  meet  ? 

TroiL  Before  the  Tent  of  Caleb  as  : 
Thither,  through  al!  your  Troops,  ^'le  fight  my  way, 
And  in  the  fight  of  perjurM  O'^jV^^^^ 
Give  death  to  her  through  thee. 

Diom.  Tis  largely  promis'd. 
But  I  difdain  toanfwer  with  a  boaft  ^ 
Be  fure  thou  fiialt  be  met. 

TroiL  And  thou  be  found.         [_SxeHnt  Troilus,  IEnQ2iS^ofieway : 

Diomede  the  other. 

Thers.  Now  the  furies  take  tyEneasy  for  letting 'cm  fleep  upon  their 
quarrel! :  who  knows  but  relt  may  cool  their.brams,  and  make  'em  rife 
maukilh  to  mischief  upon  confideration  ?  May  each  of  'em  dream  he 
fees  his  Cockatrice  in  to' thers  arms :  and  be  ftabbing  one  another  in 
their  fleep ,  to  remember  'em  of  their  bufinels  when  they  wake :  let 
'em  be  pundual  to  the  point  of  honour  •,  and  if  it  were  poifible  let  both 
befirft  at  the  place  of  Execution.  Lec  neither  of 'em  have  cogitation  e- 
nough,  to  confider  'tis  a  whore  they  fight  for :  and  let  'em  valine  then: 
lives  at  as  little  as  they  are  worth.  And  laftly  let  no  fucceeding  fools 
take  warning  by  'em  •,  but  in  imitation  of  them  when  a  Strumpet  is  in 
queftion. 

Let'em  beneath  thair  feet  all  reafon  trample  ^ 

And  think  it  great  to  perifn  by  Example.  exit. 


ACT, 


ACT  V.    SCENE  I. 

Hedor,  Trojans,  Andromache, 
He^.^nnUc  blew  mifts  rife  from  off  the  nether  grounds, 

±  And  the  Sun  mounts  apace:  to  arms,  to  arms: 
I  am  refol vM  to  put  to  th'  utmoft  proof 
The  fate  of  Troy  this  day. 

j^ndro.afide.  Oh,  wretched  Woman,  oh! 

He[i,  Mechoaght  I  heard  you  figh,  jindromache  ! 

Jndro.  Did  you  my  Lord  ? 

He^,  Did  you  my  Lord  ?  ycu  anfvver  indiredly, 
juft  when  i  fayd  that  •  wouM  put  our  fate 
Upon  th'extreainefl:  proof,  you  fetch'd  a  groan  ^ 
And,  as  you  checked  your  lelf,  for  what  you  did 
You  ftifl'd  it,  and  ftopt.  Come  you  are  fad, 

jindro.  The  Gods  forbid. 

HeU.  What  fhould  the  Gods  forbid  > 

Andro,  That  i  IhouM  give  you  caiife  of  juft  offence. 

HeU.  You  fay  well :  but  you  look  not  cheerfully. 
I  mean  this  day  to  wafte  the  ftock  of  war, 
And  lay  it  prodigally  out  in  blows : 
Come  gird  my  fword,and  fmile  upon  me,  love  j 
Like  vicftory  come  flying  to  my  arms  •, 
And  give  me  earnefl:  of  defir'd  fuccefle. 

Andro.  The  Gods  protedt  you   and  reftore  you  to  me. 

HeU.  What,  grown  a  Coward !  thou  wert  us'd,  Andromache^ 
To  gi  ve  my  courage,  courage :  thou  woudfl:  cry 
Go  HeUor daygrow's  old  ^  and  part  of  Fame 
Is  raviihM  from  thee,  by  thy  floathfull  ftay. 

Andro.  afide.  What  (hall  I  do,  to  leem  the  fame  I  was ! 
Come  let  me  gird  thy  fortune  to  thy  fide  : 
And  conqueft  fit  asclofe,  and  fure  as  this. 

[She  goes  to  girdhis  Sword and  it  falls, ^ 
Now  mercy,  fieaven    the  Gods  avert  this  omen  ! 

He^.  A  foolilhomen take  it  up  again 
And  mend  thy  crrour.  ^ 

Andro.  I  cannot :  for  my  hand  obeys  me  not 
But  as  in  flumbers,  when  we  fain  wou'd  run 
From  our  imaginM  fears,  our  idle  feet 
Gro  w  to  the  ground,  our  ftruggling  voice  dyes  inward, 
So  now  ,  when!  wou'd  force  my  felf  to  chear  you 
My  faltring  tongue  can  give  no  glad  prefage  ^ 
Alas,  lam  no  more  Andromache, 

I  He5i.. 
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ifeU.  Why  then  thy  former  Soul  is  flown  to  mc : 
For   me  thinks,  am  lifted  into  ayr; 
As  if  my  mind,  maftring  my  mortal  part 
Wou'd  bear  ray  exalted  body  to  the  Gods. 
Laft  night  I  dreamt  Jove  late  on  Ida's  top 
Andbeckning  with  his  hand  divine  from  far, 
He  pointed  to  a  quh-e  of  Demi-goisy 
Bacchns^  2.nd  Hermles^  and  ali  the  reft 
Who  free  from  humane  toils  had  gain'd  the  pitch 
Of  bleft  eternity :  lo  there  he  layd  \ 
Lo  there's  a  place  for  HeElor. 

t/fndro.  Be  to  thy  Enemies  this  boding  dream  ! 

^eEh.  Why  it  ponends  me  honour  and'renoun. 

Andro.  Such  honour,  as  the  Brave  gain  after  death. 
For  I  have  dreamt  all  night  of  horrid  flaughters, 
Of  trampling  horfes,  and  of  Charriot  wheels 
Wading  in  blood  up  to  their  Axekrees, 
Of  fiery  Demons  gliding  down  the  S.^yes, 
And  limm  brightened  with  a  midnight  blaze  \ 

0  therefore,  if  thoulov'ft  me,  go  not  forth. 

Heti.  Go  to  thy  bed  again-,  aid  there  dream  better. 
Ho  bid  my  Trumpet  Sound. 

Andro,  No  notes  of  faliy  for  the  Heaven's  fweet  fake. 
Tis  not  for  nothing  when  my  Spirits  droop : 
This  is  a  day  when  thy  ill  Starrs  are  ftrong 
When  they  have  driven  thy  helplefs  genius  down 
The  fteep  of  Heaven  to  Ibme  obfcure  retreat. 

HeB,  No  more  \  ev'n  as  thou  lov  ft  my  fame  no  more 
My  honour  ftands  ingagM  to  meet  fiAchilhs : 
'  What  will  the  Grecians  think  \  or  what  will  he, 
Or  what  wi!l  Troy  or  what  wilt  thou  thy  felf 
When  once  this  ague  fit  of  fear  is  ore  ^ 
If  I  fhould  lofe  my  honour  for  a  dream. 

A:dro.  Your  Enemies  too  well  your  courage  know, 
And  Heaven  abhorrs  the  forfiet  of  rafh  vows 
Like  fpotted  livers  in  a  Sacrifice. 

1  cannot    O I  dare  not  let  you  go : 

For  when  you  leave  me,  my  prefaging  minde 
Says,  I  ftiall  never,  never  fee  you  more. 

HeU,  Thou  excellently  good,  but  oh  too  fbfr. 
Let  me  not  fcape  the  danger  of  this  day, 
But  I  have  ftruggling  in  my  manly  Soul 
To  fee  thofe  modeft  tears,  afhamM  to  fall. 
And  witnefs  any  part  of  ,ivoman  in  thee ! 
Aiidnow  I  fear,  left  thou  fliould'tt  think  it  fe^. 


If  thus  diflvvaded,  Irefiifctofigbt, 

And  ftay  inglorious  in  thy  arms  at  home. 

Andro,  Oh  couM  1  have  that  thought  I  fliou'd  not  love  thcc  ^ 

Thy  Soul  is  proof  to  all  things  but  to  kindnefi. 

And  therefore  t'was  that  I  forbore  to  tell  thee 

How  mad  CejJ'Wr^,  full  of  prophecy 

Ran  round  the  ftreets,  and  like  a  Bacchanal 

CryM  hold  him  Friam^  'tis  an  ominous  day. 

Let  him  not  go  ^  for  HeElor  is  no  more. 

He6i.  Our  life  is  fhort  but  to  extend  that  Ipaa 

To  vaft  Eternity  is  viraies  work. 

Therefore  to  thee,  aad  not  to  fear  of  fate 

Which  once  rauft  come  to  all,  give  I  this  day 

But  fee  thou  move  no  more  the  like  requeft: 

For  reft  ailur'd  that  to  regain  this  hour 

To  morrow  will  I  tempt  a  double  danger  r 

Mean  time,  let  Deftiny  attend  thy  leifure. 

I  reckon  this  one  day  a  blank  of  of  life. 

Enter  Troilus. 
Trail.  Where  are  you  Brother  ?  now  in  honour's  name. 

What  do  you  mean  to  be  thus  long  nnarm'd } 
Th*  imbattelM  Souldiers  throng  about  the  gates : 

The  Matrons  to  the  turrets  tops  afcend 
Holding  their  helplcfle  children  in  their  arms. 
To  make  you  early  known  to  their  young  eyes, 
And/i/l?(^<?r  istheuniverlal  fliout. 
He^.  Bid  all  unarm,  1  will  not  fight  to  day. 
TroiL  Employ  fome  coward  to  bear  back  this  news.. 
And  let  the  children  hoot  him  for  his  pains  ^ 
By  all  the  gods  and  by  my  juft  revenge, 
This  Sun  (hall  Ihine  the  laftfor  them  or  us : 
Thefe  noify  ftreets  or  yonder  ecchoing  plains  - 
Shall  bcfo  morrow  filcnt  as  the  grave. 

Jndro,  O  Brother  do  not  urge  a  brothers  fate,  ^ 
But  let  this  rack  of  heav'n  and  earth  rowl  o're. 
And  when  the  ftorm  is  paft  put  out  to  fea. 

T roil.  Oh  now  I  know  from  whence  his  change  proceeds. 
Some  frantick  Augur  has  obfcrv'd  the  skyes ; 
Some  vidtim  wants  a  heart,  or  crow  flys  wrongs 
By  heav'n  'twas  never  weH  fince  fawcy  Priefts 
Grew  to  be  Matters  of  the  liftnmg  herd ; 
And  into  Miters  cleft  the  Regal  Crown. 
Then  as  the  Earth  were  fcanty  for  their  powV, 
They  drew  the  pomp  of  Heav'n  to  wait  on  them  \ 
Shgll  I  go  publiih //(r(rf(?r  dares  not  fight 

I  2  ^  •  Becaufe 
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Becaufe  a  mad-man  dreamt  he  talk'd  with  Jove  ? 
What  couM  the  God  fee  in  a  brain-fick  Prieft 
That  he  ihould  fooner  talk  to  him  then  me  ? 

Heti.  You  know  my  name^s  not  liable  to  fear. 

Troil.  Yes,  to  the  worft  of  fear,  to  fuperftition. 
But  whether  that  or  fondneffe  of  a  wife, 
(  The  more  unpardonable  ill )  has  feiz'*d  you. 
Know  this,  the  Grecians  think  yon  fear  j^chillesy 
And  that  Pt^to;;^  has  beg'd  yonrlife. 

HeB.  How!  that  my  life  is  beg'd,  and  by  my  filler? 

Troil.  Vlyffes  fo  informM  me  at  .our  parting. 
With  a  malicious  and  difdainfull  fmile  : 
Tis  true,  he  faid  not  in  broad  words  you  fear'd. 
But  in  well-manner'd  terms  'twas  fo  agreed 
uichilLes  fhou'd  avoid  to  meet  with  HeBor. 

HeEl.  He  thinks  my  Sifters  treafon,  ray  petition,. 
That  largely  vaunting  in  my  heat  of  bloud 
More  then !  coiiy,  it  Teems,  or  durft  perform, 
l.foughtevafion. 

Troil,  And  in  private  prayM. 

HeB,  O  yes,  Folixenay  to  beg  my  life. 

Andro,  He  cannot  think  fo,  do  not  urge  him  thus. 

H^B.  Not  urge  me!  then  thou  think'ftl  need  his  urging.. 
Bj  all  the  Gods  fhouM  Jove  himfelfdefcend. 
And  tell  me  HeBor  thou  deferv'ft  not  life 
But  take  it  as  a  boon  ^  I  wouM  not  live. 
But  that  a  Mortalman,.  and  heofall  men 
Sliou'd  think  my  life  were  in  his  power  to  give,, 
I  will  not  reft,  till  proftrate  on  the  ground 
Imake  h\m  Jithiefl-WkQ  ^  implore  his  breach. 
Of  me  and  not  of  Heaven . 

T roil.  Then  you'l  refufe  no  more  to  fight. 

HeB.  Refufe!  Tie  not  be  hinderM,  Brother. 
He  through  and  through 'em,,  ev'n  their  hindmoftranks^ 
Till  I  have  found  that  I  arge  fiz'd  boafting  fool 
Who  dare  prefume  my  life  is*in  his  gift. 

Andro.  Farewell,  fare vvell :  'tis  vain  to ftrive  with  fate. ^' 
Caffandrah  raging  God  infpires  my  breaft, 
With  truths  that  muft  be  toldand  not  believ'd. 
Look  how  he  dyes !  look  how  his  eye  turns  pale/ 
Look  how  his  blood  burfts  out  at  many  vents .' 
Hark  how  T roy  roars,  how  Hecnba  crys  out 
And  widow'd  I  fill  alltbe  ftreets  with  fcreams ! 
Behold  diftraftion,  frenzy  and  amazement, 
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Like  Antiques  meet,  and  tumble  upon  heaps ! 
And  all  cry //^<^<??- 5  He^ors  dead!  Oh  He^or  I 

ZExit  Andromache. 

HeH:.  What  fport  will  be  when  we  return  at  Evening, 
To  laugh  her  out  of  countenance  for  her  dreams ! 

T y-oil.  1  have  not  quench'd  my  eyes  with  dewy  fleep  this  Night  ^ 
But  fiery  fumes  mount  upward  to  my  -brains, 
And  when  1  breathe,  methinks  my  noltrills  hifs ! 
I  fhall  turn  Bafilisk  /  and  with  my  fight 
Do  my  hands  work,  on  Diomede  this  day. 

He^.  To  Arms,  to  Arms,  the  vantguards  are  ingag'd  : 
Let  us  not  leave  one  Man  to  guard  the  Walls, 
Both  Old  and  young,  the  coward  and  the  brave, 
Be  Summondall,  our  utmoft fatetotry ^  'v'*  I, 

And  as  one  body  move,  whofe  Soulaiu  I.  Z^xeum! 

SCENE  II.    The  Camp. 

AUrmwithin.   Enter  Agamemnon,  Ulyfles,  Menelaus;,  'Sp^ldiers^ 

aAgam.  "T-^Hus  far  the  promife  of  the  day  is  fair :  '    "  ' 

1  rather  lofes  ground  than  gains, 

I  faw  him  overlabour'd,  taking  breath  ^ 
And  leaning  on  his  fpear,  behold  our  Trenches 
LiRea  fierce  Lyon  looking  up  to  toy  Is, 
Which  yet  he  durft  not  leap. 

VLyjf.  And  therefore  diftant  death  does  all  the  work 
The  flights  of  whiftling  darts  make  brown  the  sky, 
Whofe  clalhing  points  ftrikefire,  and  guild  the  dusk  r  . , 

Thofe  that  reach  home,  from  neither  holl  are  vain,., 
So  thick  the  preafe  ^  fb  lufty  are  their  arms. 
That  death  feem'd  never  fent  with  better  will ! 
Nor  was  with  lefs  concernment  enter tainM. 

Enter  Neftor. 

e^j^^w.  Now  A^^y?^jr,  what's  the  news? 

Nej%r.  I  havedefcry-d, 
A  clovv  d  of  duft  that  mounts  in  pillars  upwards  ^ 
Expanding  as  it  travells  to  our  Gamp,  1 
And  from  the  midit  \  heard  a  burfting  Ihowt,  ■[ 
That  rent  the  Heavens !  as  if  all  Troy  were  fwarm'd,  '  ^ 

And  on  the  wing  this  way. 

Mend,  Let  -em  come,  let  'em  come. 

Agam,  Wh^v^'^s  gxc2Lt  AMks! 


Vlyf.  ^]^\nknotonJchilles: 
Till  He^lor  drag  him  from  hisHent  to  fight^ 
(  Which  furehe  will,  for  I  have  laid  the  train.  ) 

T^fi.  But  young  Pamclns  leads  his  Myrji^ydoflS  j 
And  in  their  front,  ev'n  in  the  face  pf  HeBor^ 
Relblves  to  dare  the  Trojans. 

Agam,  Hafte  z;/yj^y,  bid       iflUe  forth,  and  fecoud  him. 

Vlyf  Oh  Noble  General,  let  it  not  be  fo. 
Oppofe  not  rage,  while  rage  is  in  its  force  j 
But  give  it  way  awhile  ^  and  letitwafte  : 
The  riling  del  u^e.  is  not  ftopt  with  dams, 
Thofe  it  orebears,  and  drowns  the  hopes  of  harvelt. 
But  wifcly  nianagM  its  divided  ftrcngth 
Is  flucM  in  channels,  and  fccurely  drain'd  : 
Firft,  let  fmall  parties  daHy  with  their  fury^ 
But  when  their  force  is  fpent  and  unfupply'd 
The  refidue  with  mounds  may  be  reftrain'd. 
And  dry-fliod,  we  may  pals  the  naked  lord. 

£»^#r  Therfites. 

7%ers,  Ho,  ho,  ho ! 

MemL  Why  doft  thou  laugh,  unfealbnable  fool  ! 

Thers,  Why  thou  fool  in  feafon,  cannot  a  man  laugh,but  thou  thinkft 
he  makes  horns  at  thee  !  Thou  Prince  of  the  Herd,  what  haft  thou  to  . 
do  with  la'ighing !  Tis  the  prerogative  of  man  to  laugh !  Thou  Rili- 
bility  without  Reafon :  thou  fubje<fl  of  laughter  j  Thou  fool  Royall : 

Vlyfs.  Buttellus  theoccafion  of  thy  mirth? 

Thers.  Now  a  man  asks  me,  I  care  not  if  I  anfwer  to  my  own  kinde  : 
why  the  Enemies  are  broken  into  our  Trenches:  Fools  like  MmsUus 
fall  by  thoiifands  yet  not  a  humane  Soul  departs  oii  cither  fide.  Troi^ 
Ins  and  A'pix  hare  almoft  beaten  one  anothers  heads  off ;  but  are  both 
immortal  for  want  of  brains.  Patroclns  has  killM  Sarfedon ;  and  HeElor 
Patroclpis :  So  there*s  a  towardly  fpringing  fop  gone  off  :  Hqjnight 
iiave  made  a  Prince  one  day;  But  now  he's  nipt  in  the  very  budd  and 
promife  of  a  moft  prodigious  Coxcomb. 

jiganu  Bear  o?l  Fatroclus  hodf  to  <*y^chi!les  : 
Revenge  will  arm  him  now,  and  bring  us  ayd. 
Th' alarm  Sounds  near;  and  ftiouts  ^re  (Jriv'n  upon  us. 
As  of  a  crowd  confusM  in  their  retreat,-  : 

Vlyfs,  Open  your  Ranks,  andmakethelemadmen  way  : 
Then  clofe  again,  to  charge  upon  their  backs  : 
And  quite  confume  the  Reliques  of  the  warr. 

.  c: :  :  ;i  C^at^/^^ ^/  W Th^rCtes. 

Thers.  What  (hoales  of  fools  one  ^ttfefweeps  away ! 
How  it  purges  families  of  younger  Brothers Highways  of  Robbers, 

and 


and  Cities  of  Cuckold-makers !  There's  nothing  like  a  pitchM  Battle, 
.forthefe  brisk  Addle-heads!  Your  Phyfitian  is  a  pretty  fellow;  but 
his  fees  make  him  tedious  he  rids  not  fall  enough  \  the  fools  grow 
upon  him,  and  their  horfe  bodies  arc  poyfon  proof.  Your  Peftilence  is 
a  quicker  Remedy  \  but  it  has  not  the  grace  to  make  diftindion  ^  it 
huddles  up  honed  men  and  Rogues  together.  But  your  battle  has  dis- 
cretion it  picks  out  all  the  forward  fools.  And  fowles  'em  together 
into  Immortality. 

C  Shouts  and  alarm  within. 

Plague  upon  thefe  drums  and  Trumpets  /  thefe  fliarp  fawces  of  the 
War,  to  get  fools  an  Appetite  to  fighting  /  what  do  I  among  'cm  ?  I 
fhall  bemiltaken  for  fome  valiant  Afle,  and  dye  a  Martyr,  in  a  wrong 
Religion  1 

Here  Grecians  fly  aver  the  flage^  furfited  by  Trojans :  One 
Trojan  turns  hack^upon  I'herfites  who  is  flying  too, 

Trojan.  Turn  flave  and  figlit. 
Thers,  turning.  What  a^t  thoul 
Troj,  ABaftardSon  ofPnW^. 

Thers,  I  am  a  Baftard  too :  i  love  Baftards :  I  am  Baftard  in  body, 
Baftard  in  minde,  Baftard  in  valour  \  in  every  thing  illegitimate.  A 
Bear  will  not  fatten  upon  a  Bear  j  why  ihould  one  Baftard  offend  a- 
nother !  let  us  part  fair,  like  true  Sons  of  Whores  ,  and  have  the  fear 
of  our  Mothers  before  our  eyes. 

T roj.  The  Devil  take  thee  Coward.  Exit  Trojan 

Thers.  Now  wouM  I  were  either  Invifible,  or  invulnerable  ?  thefe 
Gods  have  a  fine  time  on't  *,  they  can  fee  and  nlake  niifchief;,  and  ne- 
ver feel  it. 

Clattring  of  fwords  at  both  doors ;  he  rms  ^aish  way^ 
and  meets  the  noife. 

A  pox  clatter  yon  *,  I  am  corapafs'd  in  !  Now  wouM  I  were  that  block- 
head Ajax  for  a  minute  :  fome  fturdy  Trojan  will  poach  me  up  with  a 
long  pole !  and  then  the  Rogues  may  kill  one  another  upon  free  coft, 
and  hare  no  body  left  to  laugh  at  'em : 
Now  Deftrudion  1  now  Deftruftion.' 

Enter  Hedtor  and  Troilus  driving  in  the  Greeks . 

HeU.  toTher.  Speak  what  part  thou  fightft  on ! 

Thers.  I  fight  not  at  all :  i  am  for  neither  fide. 

HeEl.  Thou  art  a  Greek   art  thou  a  match  for  HeBor. 
Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour? 

Thers.  No,  I  am  a  rafcall  :  a  fcurvy  railing  knave  j  a  very  filthy 
Rogue. 

He^.  I  do  believe  thee  ^li  .'c;. 

Thers,  God  a  mercy,  tfet  .hou  wilt  believe  me.-  but  the  DeviL 
krejakthyaeckforfnghtixi^ae;  t^jWr. 

^  ^  Trdilfn 


;  ii^^;:  A  gleaniiig  oE  the  war  a  Rogiielfhe  Szp:^':'^^  / 
TrW/.^  Difpatch  hirn  and  away.  -  :'  ''^  -  '-  yt-S^^^^^^ 
Thers.  Hold,  hoid :  what  is't  no  more  but  difpatch  a  man  and  .away ! 
lam  in  no  Inch  haft:  1  will  not  dye  for  (Jreece -^Ihztc^reecej  andty 
my  good  Will  wou'd  nere  have  been  born  there;  I  was  miftaken  iHto 
that  Country,  and  betray'd  by  my  parents  to  be  born  there.  Andbe- 
fides  I  have  a  mortal  Enemy  amongft  the  (jrecians^on^  T>iomede  a  dam- 
ned vilhin,  and  cannot  dye  with  a  fafe  confcience  till  I  have  firft  mur- 
ther'd  him. 

T y-oil.  Shew  me  thrt  Diomcde  and  thou  (halt  live. 

Therf.  Come  along  with  me  and  i'ie  condud*  thee  to  Calchas  his 
Tent,  where  1  believe  he's  now  making  warre  with  the  Priefts 
daughter. 

Heth.  Here  we  muft  part,  our  deftinies  divide  us  ^ 
Brother  and  friend,  farewell . 
Tro%L  When  fhall  we  meet  ? 

Heci»  When  the  Gods  pleafe:  if  not,  we  once  muftpart. 
Look  ^  on  yon  hill  their  iquanderM  Troops  unite  ^ 

TroiL  If  I  miftakenot,  'tis  their  laftReferve: 
The  [tor m's  blown  ore  ;  and  chofe  but  after  drops. 

HeH.  1  vvi;h  our  Men  be  not  too  far  ingagM ; 
For  few  we  are  and  fpent  ^  as  having  born 
The  burden  of  the  Day  :  but  hap  what  can 
They  (hall  be  charg'd:  Achillas  muft  be  there  j 
And  him  I  fcek,  or  death. 
Divide  oiTr  Troops ;  and  take  the  frelher  half. 

Troil.  O  Brother, 

Hect.  No  difpute  of  Ceremony  ! 
Thefe  are  enow  for  me in  faith  enow  : 
There  bodies  fhall  not  flag  while  I  can  lead  ^ 
Nor  wearied  limbs  eonfefs  mortality. 
Before  thofe  Ants  that  blacken  ail  yon  hill 

Are  crept  into  theirEarth:  Farewell.  Exit  HeElor. 

Troil.  Farewell  come  Greek  : 

Therf,  Now  thefe  Rival-rogues  will  clapperclaw  one  another,  and 
I  fhall  have  the  fport  on't.  Exit  Troil,  vpith  Therfites. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Myrmidons* 

Jch'd.  Which  way  went  He^or  ? 

ftJWyrmyd.  Up  yon  fandy  hill : 
You  may  difcern  'em  by  their  fmoaking  track ; 
A  wavering  body  w^orking  with  bent  hams 
•  Againft  the  rifing,  fpent  with  painfull  march, 
And  by  loofe-footing  caft  on  heaps  together, 
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Jchiti  O  thou  art  gone !  thou  fweeteft,  beft  of  friends  j 
Why  did  I  kt  thcc  tempt  the  fhock  of  war 
Ere  yet  thy  tender  nerves  had  ftrung  thy  limbs, 
And  knotted  into  ftrength.  Yet,  though  too  late, 
Iwill,  1  will  revenge  the,  my  Patroclnsl 
Nor  lhall  thy  Ghoit  thy  Murtherer's  long  attend, 
But  thou  flialt  hear  him  cdWingCharon  back. 
Ere  thou  art  wafted  to  the  farther  fhore. 
Make  haft,  my  Soldiers:  give  me  this  days  pains. 
For  my  dead  friend :  ftrike  every  hand  with  mine, 
TiW  He^or  breathlefs,  on  the  ground  we  lay  / 
Revenge  is  honour,  the  fecureft  way.  Sxlt  with  Myrmidons* 

\iEnter  Therlites,  Troilus,  Trojans. 
Thers.  Thzt's  Calcha^s  tent. 

Troil.  Thentliat  one  fpot  of  Earth  contains  more  falfhood 
Than  all  the  Sun  fees  in  his  race  befide. 
That  I  fliouM  truft  the  Daughter  of  a  Prieft ! 
Priefthood,  that  makes  a  Merchandife  of  Heaven  / 
Friefthood  that  fells  eve'n  to  their  prayr's  and  blellings  / 
And  forces  us  to  pay  for  our  own  coufnage ! 

Thers.  Nay  cheats  Heav'n  too  with  entrails  and  with  offals  ^ 
•Gives  it  the  garbidge  of  a  Sacrifice 
And  keeps  the  beft  for  private  Luxury. 

Troii.  Thou  haft  delervM  thy  life,  for  curfing  Priefts : 
Let  me  embrace  thee  thou  art  beautifull  : 
That  back,  that  nofe  thofe  eyes  are  beautiful : 
Live,  thou  art  honeit ;  for  thou  hac'ft  a  Prieft. 

Thers.  afide.  FareweU  Trojan  ;  if  I  fcape  with  life,  as  I  hope  ^  and 
thou  art  knock'd  o'tli  head,  as  1  hope  too  I  ftiall  be  the  firft  that  ever 
icap'd  the  revenge  ofa  Prieft,  after  curfinghim  ;  and  thou  wilt  not  be 
the  aft,  I  Prophecy  that  a  Prieft-  will  bring  to  ruin.         [  Sxh  Ther, 

Troil.  Me  thinks  my  foul  is  rovvzM  to  her  laft  work  : 
Has  much  to  do,  and  little  time  to  fparc. 
She  ftarts  within  me,  like  aTraveller 
Who  fluggiihly  out-llept  his  morning  hour 
And  mends  his  pace,  to  reach  his  Inn  betimes. 

Nolfe  mthiriy  follow^  fellow. 

A  Noifeof  A.rms !  the  Traitor  may  be  there: 

Orelfe^  perliaps,  that  confcious  fcene  of  Love, 

The  Tent  may  hold  him,  yet  I  dare  not  fearch 

For  oh  I  fear  to  find  him  in  that  place.  \^Exit.  Troilus. 

£;7f^r  Calchas,  Creffida. 

Ceejf.  Where  is  he  ?  i'le  be  juftifyM  or  dye. 
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Caleb.  So  quickly  vaniili'd  /  he  was  here  but  now  ; 

He  mull  be  gone  to  fearch  for  'Diomede, 

For  Dion^ede  told  me,  here  they  were  to'^^ht. 

Oejf.  K[2^\  {Caleb.)  you^null  prevent'',  andnot  complain. 

Cr^g.  Itfrodus  dye,  I  have  no  Ihare  in  life. 

Cilcb.  It  Dio?ncde  f  nk  beneath  tlie  fvvord  oiTrojliis 
We  lofe  not  only  a  i  roteclor  here,  ^ 
Bjt  are  dcbard  all  future  means  of  iiight. 

Crejfi.  What  then  remains ! 

Caleb.  To  interpofe  berimes 
Betwixt  their  fwcrdsj  or  if  that  cannot  be 
iX) intercede  for  him,  wlio  fnali  be  vanquiflfd, 
Fate  lea ves  no  middle  cour (e.r — ■  Exit,  Calchas 

Crejfi.  Ah  me  I  hear  e'm  y  - 
And  fear  'tis  pait  prevention. 

£/;fr/- Diom.ede,  retm^ig  before  Troilus,       falling  as  he  enters. 

Trcil.  Xow  beg  thy  life,  or  dye. 

Uior^i.  No  :  life  thy  fortune  :  ' 
1  teath  the  life,  Vv hich  thou  canll  give,  or  take. 

TV(?//.  Scornll  thou  my  m.ercy  villain  — take  thy  wiih.-  

aejjl.  Hold,  huld  your  liand  my  Lord,  and  hear  me  fpeaic. 

Troilus  mms  back.:  inwbich  time  Diomede  rifes :  T rojo/js  *ind  Greeks 
enter  J  and  rankjherrfelves  on  both  fides  of  their  Captains. 

Trcil.  Did  I  not  hear  the  voice  of  perjurM  Creffida  ? 
Conril  thou  to  give  the  lalt  ftab  to  miV  heart  ? 
As- if  the  prcors  of  ail  thy  former  falihood 
Were  not  enough  convincing,  com'ft  thou  now 
To  beg  my  Rivals  life  ! 
W  hom,  oh,  if  any  Ipark  of  truth  remained, 
Thou  coudlt  not  thus,  ev'n  to  my  face  prefer  !  . 

Q  efji.  What  Hiali  I  fay  i  that  you  fufpeft  me  ftlle  2 
Has  ftruck  me  d.mib !  but  let  him  live  my  Troilus.^ 
By  all  our  loves,  by  all  our  pafl:  endearments 
I  do  adjure  thee  fpare  him. 

r rciL  Heil,  and  d^ath  ! 

Crej]].  1  fever  i  had  pow'r  to.bend  your  mind,  . 
Believe  me  itill  your  faithful  Crejjlda : 
And  though  my  innocence  appear  like  guilt, 
Becaufe  I  make  his  forfeit  life  my  fuit, 
'Tisbut  for  this,  that  my  return  to  you 
WWd  be  cut  offfor  ever  by  his  death. 
My  father;  treated  like  a  ilave  and  fconi'd, 


Mv  felf  in  hated  bonds  a  Captive  held.  ^ 

Tml.  CouM  I  believe  thee,  couM  I  think  thcc  true 
In  triumph  wouM  I  bear  thee  back  to  Troy, 
Though  C7r^^<^^  could  rally  all  her  iliatter'd  troops, 
And  ftand  embatteld  to  oppofe  my  way. 
But,  Oh,  thou  Syren,  I  willftop  my  ears 
To  thy  enchanting  notes the  vnnds  (hall  bear 
Upon  their  wings,  thy  words  more  light  then  they. 

Crefi.  AlafslbutdifTembled  lovetohim  , 
If  ever  he  had  any  proof  beyond 
What  modefty  might  give.— 

Dlom.  No  /  witneflcthis — —( the  'T^tyigfljjwn.  ) 
There,  take  her  Trojan )  thou  deferv'ft  her  belt. 
You  good,kind.natur'd,  well-believing  fools 
Arc  treafures  to  a  woman. 
I  was  a  jealous,  hard  vexatious  Lover 
And  doubted  ev  n  this  pledge  till  full  poireflion  : 
But  Pne  was  honourable  to  her  word 
And  I  havenojuftreafonto  complain. 

Crefn.  O,  unexampled,  front leffe  impudence  I  ^  - 

7roiL  Helllhowmefuchanothertortur'd  wretch,  as  TmlnsZ 

Diom.  Nay,  grieve  not :  I  religne  her  treely  up  : 
Pm  fatisfiM  :  and  dare  engage  for  Crejjlda, 
That  if  you  have  a  promife  of  her  perfon. 
She  lhall  be  willing  to  come  out  ofdebt. 

Crelfi.  [^kneeling.  ]  My  only  Lord :  by  all  thofe  holy  vows 
Which  if  there  be  a  powV  above  are  binding, 
Or,  iftherebeaHellbelow,  are  fearful. 
May  every  imprecation,  which  your  rage 
Canwiihonme,  takeplace,  iflarafalfe. 

q^tom.  Nay,  fmce  you're  foconcern'd  to  be  behevd, 
Fm  forry  lhave  prefs'd  my  charge  fo  far  *, 
Be  what  you  wouM  be  thought :  I  can  be  grateful. 

TroiL  Grateful !  Oh  torment !  now  hell?  blewelt  flames 
Receive  her  quick  with  all  her  crimes  upon  her. 
Let  her  fink  fpotted  down.  Let  the  dark  hoft 
Make  room  and  point :  and  hilTe  her,  as  fhe  goes. 
Let  the  moft  branded  Ghofts  of  all  her  Sex 
Rejoyce,  and  cry,  here  comes  a  blacker  fiend. 
Let  her — » — 

Creffi.  Enough  my  Lord  you've  faid  enough : 
This  faithlelfe,  perjur'd,  hated  Crejfida^ 
Shall  be  no  more,  the  fubjedt  of  your  Curfes : 
Some  few  hours  hence,  and  grief  had  done  your  work 
But  then  your  eyes  had  mifsM  the  Satisfaftion 


The  Epilogue. 

Sjwl{en  by  Therfites. 

THefe  cruel  Critiques  put  me^  intofajfwn-^ 
For  in  thsir  lowring  looks  I  reade  damnation  :  ^ 
Te  expeSi  a  Satyr  y  and  I  fe  Idem  fail, 
When  rm  firjl  beaten^^  ''tis  my  part  to  rail, 
Ton  Briti^)  fools y  of  the  Old  Trojan  fioch^^ 
Thatftand  fo  thickj>/e  cannot  mifs  thefiock^^ 
Toets  have  caufe  to  dread  a  keeping  Pit^ 
When  W ome  ns  Odlyes  come  to  judge  of  Wit, 
As  we  firow  Rats-bane  when  we  verminefear^ 
'^Twere  worth  our  cojl  to  fcatter  fool-bane  here. 
And  after  all  our  judging  Fops  were  ferv^d^ 
JDull  Poets  too  fhou^d  have  a  dofereferv'^d, 
Such  Reprobates,  as  pajl:  all  fence  of  jhaming 
W rite  on,  and  nere  are  fatisfyd  with  damming, 
^]S(jxt^  thofe^  to  whom  the  Stage  does  not  belong 
Such  whofe  V ocation  onely  is  to  Soyjg  j 
At  ?nofl  to  Prologue^  when  for  want  of  time 
Toets  take  in  for  Journyworhjn  Rhime. 
But /want  curfes for  thofe  mighty Jhoales, 
Offcribli^gChlondhs,  and  PhiWis  fools, 
Thofe  Ophs  Jhou^d  berefiraindy  during  their  lives^ 
From  Pen  and  Ink^^  as  Madmen  are  from  knives : 
/  cou^d  ray  I  on^  but  "'twere  a  tasJ^as  vain 
As  Preaching  trnth    Ro  me,  or  wit  in  Spa  in, 
Tet  to  huff' CPU  our  ^Hay  was  worth  my  trying^  ^ 
Joh  n  Lilbourn  fcap  d his  Judges  by  defying  : 
If  guilty^  yet  Pm  fure  oth'^  Churches  blejfmg, 
f^'if^^^^^f^"^      Vht,  without  confejjing. 
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